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A NOVEL, 


IN THREE VOLUMES. 


BY MRS. PARSONS. 


<. Virtue alone, unchangeable and wiſe, 

« Secure above the reach of fortune lies; 

te Tho doom'd to ſorrow, poverty or ſcorn, . 

« Whilſt fools and tyrants are to empire born: 
„ Bleft in an humble, but a peaceful ſtate, 

« She feels no envy, and ſhe fears no hate; 

« With ftoic calmneſs views life's empty round, 
« Where good is ſparing ſown, but ills abound.” 
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HEN. the good Father had finiſhed 
his little Narrative, Lucy expreſſed 
her grateful ſenſe of his kindneſs, and thanked 
heaven for the protection ſhe had obtained. 
Recollecting ſeveral little circumſtances of 
her late habitation, ſhe ſuddenly cried out, 


« O, my poor cow! what will become of 


che good creahα,,t !! 
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e That's well thought on, aid he; «I 
will ſend to the wood, and drive the poor 
animal here; her milk will be very accepta- 
ble to our poor neighbours.” | 


* 


This was Leeb done, and Lucy 


remained for near a fortnight in that calm, 


compoſed ſtate, ſo very different from the 
vexation and turbulence that had of late op- 
preſſed her, that ſhe recovered her bloom 


and ſpirits. The indignation ſhe felt againſt 
O' Farrel for his baſe deſigns, and the dupli- 
city with which he had covered them under 


the name of friendſhip, entirely eradicated 


every favorable impreſſion ſhe had at firſt 


entertained of him, and ſhe was not ſorry he 
was going to take ſo unprofitable à journey, 
as a nan e ova for his RE We 


* 


—_ 
x 8 3 ; " 
*. E ? 
5 > $*4 wt wt 0 wy” 4 * LT #: 66 * * , — Pp 1 
A ® 
- 


* « . # * * - . 
„ 4 . . ö ? * — 11 


Ole ae "Ws tha: hind; FAT af her 


bedr: Father Mark, a carriage, with 
ſervants attending, ſtopped at his door. — 


8 Ah!“ cried he, in a joyful accent, « here 
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is Lady Cuinpley “ ;" retire, Wy child, until : 
| have GE yours firvation.” | 


* 


With web ee an cones bers | 


= withdrew as the Ladies were about to 


enter. In leſs than half an hour the good 
Father came to her: Haſten, my dear 
child, haſten, I am to introduce you to a 
mother and a ſiſter.” He took her- hand. 
She was unable to ſeats and the moment 
ſhe entered the room, as one of the Ladies 
advanced to meet her, ſhe dropped involun- 
oy: on er een and Hs into tears. 


ce Ride my tore? ai 4 Lady, with 
forms; ic Kh FIGS: ah: "Pu: 


young i friend. it: 3 


The young > Lady Wr her SHY aa _ 
fi it gracefully ' between her own: © My 
dear mother never gave me a command more 
er 1 am ee prepared « to A vs 
n donn | 
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3 LUCY. 


The grateful girl looked up with ther, ſweet 
expreſſion, which only a mind of ſenſibility 


can feel, and eagerly kiſſing each of the hands 


— 


chat ſupported her, attempted te articulate 


her thanks; but the words died away on her 
tongue, and ſhe was ſeated bet rn them 
almoſt 1 in a ſtate of inſenſibility 3 


4 Do not 0 ae my 3 Sil | 
ſaid Lady Campley, © we ſhall be better 


acquainted by and bye. I think myſelf much 
indebted to. our good F ather here for ſuch a 


ſtriking proof of his eſteem and good opinion 
of us, as to conſign you to our care. Hen- 


rietta has long wiſhed for a companion of her 


own age; the great difficulty in ſelecting one 


of r morals, and an uncorrupted heart, 


has hitherto prevented my compliance with 


her wiſhes; I conſider it therefore as a pecu- 


lar favor of Providence that has brought us 
together. You, my dear, as the child of 


- nature, brought up without guile, and bleſſed 
with a natural integrity, an ingenuous can- 
dor, which is the foundation for every virtue, 
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are eos ey companion I could hive deſired 
for a beloved child, whoſe heart, I ſcruple 


* 


not to ſay before her, is replete with every 


good and virtuous ſentiment that ear entitle 


her to eſteem. Go, my children,” added 


ſhe, ſeeing them both affected, . take a walk 
| in the garden, you will J ſee be well ac- 


cn" in a mort time. e! 


They both readily wot, Luey Wett 


and aſhamed at the ſpiritleſs figure ſhe made, 


yet, with a heart too full to find words, and 
awed likewiſe by the preſence of a Being ſo 


faperior to any conception ſhe had formed 
of the female world, gladty withdrew with 
Miſs Campley, whom the Wer with = 


of admiration and love. 


«© This young ec aud Lady camp- | 


ey, is truly beautiful, with a noble air, and 


5" countenance of ſuch ſparkling intelligence, 


that I am perfuaded ſhe will prove a valu- 


B 3 . vithagy 


able acquifition to us. She is doubtleſs well 
8 and whether reputation, or intereſted 


BY LUCY. 


8 villany, expoſed her to periſh, is N an 


object of compaſſion, and entitled to our beſt 


fervices. Be aſſured, my good Father, I 


ſhall conſider her as the child of my * 
tion. 2 


* 
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« She is peculiarly fortunate,” anſwered 


he, “ in being honored with your protec- 


tion, and, if I can form any judgment from 


appearances, ſhe will deſerve the continuance 
of 1 | 


ee Ladyſhip, 
4 and I hope, Father, my little Ne will 


induce you to viſit us W 


whit ſhe — es reſpecting ſome | 


of her penſioners, Miſs Campley and Lucy 


exchanged a-number of pretty compliments 
to each other. Lucy indeed bluſhed at her 


5 own inferiority, and glanced ſlightly over the 


difference in their. dreſs, when the young 
Lady by her kindneſs ſought to liſt her into 


ſome degree of conſequence with herſelf · 
_ Mis 


— 
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Miks Campley, without being regularly bald 
ſome, had thoſe undefinable charms that cap- 


tivate and intereſt every beholder. She was 
rather below the middle ſize, but perfectly 
well ſhaped. - She had very fine black eyes, 


but a ſoftneſs in them not very common in 


that colour. Her face was oval, very pale, 


but yet delicately fo, „and there was a touch- 


ing ſweetneſs, a languor that hung over her 


features that irreſiſtibly engaged affection; 
her manners were equally pleaſing. She | 


was ſenſible; polite, fincere and affectionatèe. 
Her health was very indifferent, and confti- 


tution exceedingly delicate ; but, as ſhe well 


knew the tenderneſs of her mother and aunt, 


and the anxiety they felt on her account, ſhe 


made light of her complaints, and endea- 
voured to appear much better than ſhe really 


as. To a young Lady like this, a perſn 
of Lucy's appearance, whoſe ingenuous heart 


was legible in her face, and whoſe misfor- 
tunes had a claim to her tendereſt pity, ſuch 


a perſon was to her the moſt defarable” com- 
panion: in the world. be | 


ö 1 
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the to Lucy, * half the pleaſure I am ſenſi 
ble of in the fortunate occurrence that has 
introduced us to the pleaſure of your ac- 


TE: 723 
« It is impoſſible for me to expres,” ſaid 


quaintance; henceforth. I' ſhall draw upon 


you for my happieſt hours. I have the beſt 
of mothers,” the kindeſt of aunts ; but my 


heart wanted a fiſter and friend to complete 
my felicity, and add to our domeſtic circle. 


I flatter myſelf,” added ſhe, ſmiling affec- 


tionately, my wiſhes. are granted, and that 
you will find us deſerving of your N ws 
e pe + rene F; 13 


l 3 deficient, Madam; in expreſiing 
| thie grateful feelings of my heart,” anſwered 


Lucy, „1 hope you will believe the defect 
hes in my head, not in my boſom. Unuſed 
to ſuch company as I have now the honor 


to ſee, I am ſenſible of my own unworthi- 


neſs, ane wonder at 22785 e 


ce There is one b Ming anfwered Miſs 


5 W 2 chat I with you to underffand, 


which 


which is, chat a can be no friendſhip 
without a ſenſe of equality ; now that equality 
does not conſiſt im birth or riches, but in the 
eſtimable qualities of the head and heart: 
If therefore you will allow me to poſſeſs any 
ſhare of either on a better knowledge of me, 
and admit me to that equality I ſpeak of, 1 
hope our friendſhip will improve every day.” 
Lucy, overcome by ſuch kindnefs, could only 
anſwer with her tears, and a preſſure of the 
hand that was under her arm. They conti- 
nued walking for ſome time, till recalled 
into the parlour by Father Mark. 


« My dear child,“ faid he, © this good 
and generous Lady will not leave you behind 
her; ſhe will be to you every thing you 
_ could hope or wiſh for, a mother and a pro- 

tectoreſs. I will not doubt your gratitude 
nor endeavours to deſerve her favours; always 
adhere to the paths of rectitude, honor and 
virtue, and be aſſured your Almighty Father 
will never forſake you; Whilſt you remain 
* this country I ſhall ſometimes ſee you; 
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my prayers you ſhall never waht FIG your 


future 0 P e be 
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* language, and with a thouſand 
bleſſings took leave of him, and ſtepped into 
the coach with Lady and Miſs Campley. 
They ſoon arrived at Fairy-Hill, Lady 


Campley's ſeat; ſhe accompanied the young 
Lady to her dreſſing-room, and was accom- 
modated with ſome of Mrs. Murray's clothes, 
who was nearly of her ſize, and ſoon after 
introduced to that Lady, who received her 
with the affection of a ſiſter. It was pre- 
ſently concluded upon, that, to repreſs all 
curioſity in the ſervants and others, ſhe ſhould 
be called. Miſs Hanmore, as a relation of 
the family juſt come from ſchool, and with 
no clothes faſhionable enough to appear in, 
therefore new ones of every kind were ordered, 
not at all inferior to Miſs Campley's. That 
young Lady's maſters attended her alſo, and 
within a month after her reſidence with them 


the found herſelf as eaſy and happy as a 
mind 


LUCY.- Es 8 


mind chat ſometimes could not help a retro- — 
ſpection on her deſerted ſtate, and feeling 1 
deep ſenſe of obligation, could poſſibly be... : 

Here we will leave her to look after Mr... 
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CARCELY allowing himſelf neceſſary & 
refreſhment he poſted away to France, 

and viſited all the ſea coats, making. every, 

the moſt minute, inveſtigation among all the 
ſmugglers, and dealers on the different ſhores, 
without obtaining the leaſt ſatisfaction. — 
Thoroughly perfuaded that Lucy had been 
carried off by ſea, he knew not where. to 
direct his ſearch, and, after- a month's fruit- 
leſs enquiry, returned to Boulogne, with an 
EE intention 


intention to croſs over, and take a tour round 


England and Ireland towards the ſea. Such 


was his intention; but how light are the 


minds of ſome men, and how quickly do 
unreſtrained paſſions carry them from even 


' their beſt reſolves! Walking on the ramparts 
at Boulogne, 'ruminating on Lucy's charms, 
and lamenting his dreadful diſappointment, 
he was met by a Gentleman and two Ladies. 
He paſſed them without obſervation, but in 
the fame moment heard his name pronoun- 
ced, and ſome perſon caught him by the 
arm. Turning, he beheld one of his former 
N companions, Sir 9 Wittall. 


re Ah! O Fartel, how long wks you deen 
at Boulogne, and what the devil is the mean- 
ing | of | your ſorrowful countenance? 


de In anfwer to your firſt queſtion, replied 3 
O'Farrel, «6 FT have wean” "ye" only. a few 


hours,” 33 
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on Well, well; 15 ſud: the other, haſtily; 
looking after the Ladies, „ we will defer the 


other part of the buſineſs till another time. 
You are alone, come PI nn you to 


two ne: women. 


Os Farrel ſuffered himſel to return ws 
careleſs and almoſt involuntarily. His friend; 


_ politely announced him and the Ladies to- 
each other, and they walked together for 


ſome time. As Sir Samuel attached himſelf - 
particularly to one, O' Farrel paid his atten- 
tion to the other. She was handſome, lively, 
and entertaining. Inſenſibly he grew amuſed, 
and when the Ladies arrived at their lodgings, 
made no difficulty of accepting an invitation 
with his friend to enter it with them. He 


was now informed of their ſituation. They 


were Opera girls, who bad recently aceom- 
panied tyo young men of faſhion to England; 
but not being looked upon there as a neceſſary 


appendage to their ſuite, for our manners 
had not in thoſe days acquired the degree of 


Oc ma now vifible, nor were papas and 
ws mammas 


EX©L: 
mammas quite ſo complaiſant to the izle 


foibles of their ſons, as to openly allow of 
ſettlements and equipages avowedly for the 
accommodation of their female friends: Theſe 
young Ladies therefore, after being kindly 


the companionsof their travels, accepted of 


a genteel preſent, and were about to return 
to the land of harmony and pleaſure, and 


offer freſh proofs of friendſhip to. the. tra- 


velling nobility: . | Fortunately , Sir Samuel 
Wittall, tired of a, ſhort reſidence in ſuch an 
unpoliſhed place as England, came over from. 
Dover in the ſame ſhip with them. „The. 
meeting was perfectly agreeable; ; one of | 
them happened to pleaſe him, and an inti- | 
macy-was not long in forming. They came. 


through Boulogne, as a relation to one of the 


Ladies was a penſioner at a convent there, 


and, by way of a frolic to ſee the poor nuns, 
they choſe to amuſe themſelves by calling 


on the ſecluded young Lady, who was deſti- 
ned for a lay-ſiſter. . They were only arrived | 


the preceding FVERDS when O' Farrel met 


them. 


Such 


a 
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Such being the characters and \profeſiions 
of theſe Ladies, they were not a little pleaſed | 
at the fortunate encounter with Mr. O'Farrel, 
particularly the unengaged fair one; for it 
1s certainly an unpleaſant circumſtance to 
female vanity to be conſidered merely as an 
appendage to another, and to be thrown into 
the back ground; ſhe therefore threw: out 
every captivating charm, practiſed every little 
art in which ſuch perſons are adepts, and ſo 
ſkiltully blended ber praiſes. of his manners 
and politeneſs. with the contraſt ſhe drew of 
Engliſhmen in general, that inſenſibly (for, 
alas ! men have ſometimes vanity and their weak 
fide!) by degrees Mr. O'Farrel became 
* highly oratified by the honor of her good 
opinion, had never. met with a woman ſo 
charming,” and in fine, before the party could 
be prevailed upon to ſeparate, had forgot 
Lucy, his buſineſs in France, and agreed, 
without heſitation, to accompany them into 
Italy. Delighted with ſuch an acquiſition, 
no blandiſhments were omitted to fix him in 
that reſolution, | and to promiſe him the 

higheſt 


Wt run. 


higheſt gratifications in their ae on 
his return to the inn, where Robert waited 
for orders to fecure their paſſage in the next 
packet, Mr. O'Farrel informed him he had 
changed his deſign, and ſhould AIG che by 
fome —_— to lar. WE 


His ſervant, farpriſed. at an dlecration ſo 
adden, and the gay air with which he was 
ordered to prepare for the journey the fol- 
lowing day, without mentioning Lucy, took 
the liberty to enquire, if any particular intel- 
gence had induced him to change his route? 


No,“ replied his maſter. © I begin to 
defpair of ſuccefs in my ſearch, and, perhaps, 
as chance brought me firft acquainted with 
her, ANNE may reftore her to me IR 22 


This was ſaid with fuck an air of i 
ference as greatly aſtoniſhed Robert, who, 
heverthelefs, was pleaſed to have an oppor- 
tunity of writing to Father Mark, a refolu- 


tion that muſt relieve Lucy from her inqui- 
cetudes 


etudes/ on his Master's aceount. This he 
immediately did, and then very readily buſied 
himſelf in preparations for their journey: 
But when the morning arrived, Mr. O Farrel 
no longer appeared with that cheerfulneſs 
and alacrity as on the preceding evening. 
Fancy had that night brought him to the 
ſight of Lucy ; he dreamed ſhe was receiving 
his vows of love with pleaſure, and expreſſed _ 
a reciprocal affection; her beauty, her mo- 
deſt, unaffected ſweetneſs, threw him into 
raptures. Then again he was ſeparated from 
her, ſaw her going to be united to another, 
when a band of ruffians appeared, and ſnatched: 
her away from his ſight. He purſued them, 
found himſelf in a deſert place, and was ſeized 
upon by a lion. The fright and agony put 
an end to his dream; he awoke overpowered 
by contending emotions of love, pity and 
fear. Still Lucy was before him, and when 
he drew a compariſon between her natural 
graces, and the artificial ones of Signora 
Bruni, he ſickened at the difference, and re- 
pented of his engagement: He aroſe there- 

fore 


tp PR rai Ne forts 


min 


fore irreſolute, and more chan: half i inclined 
to proceed towards England. Whilſt he 
was in this indeterminate ſtate, Sir Samuel 
Wittall came in, and decided the point. He 

called him an idle fellow, told him the Ladies 
were ready, the 775 carriages ordered, and 


within an hour they hoped to be on the road. 


Aſhamed to confeſs the alteration in his ſen- 
timents, thinking his honor engaged, and 
believing it impoſſible to recede, he made a 


virtue of neceſſity, and after a ſlight apology 
ſtarted up, and gave orders for his immediate 


departure. When he joined the Ladies they 


were in ſuch delightful ſpirits that it was im- 


poſſible to retain any relutance; Signora 
Bruni paid him ſo many pretty attentions, 
that when the carriages were announced, he 
led her nothing loth' to the chaiſe appoint- 
ed for their accommodation, and throwing 


aſide the few uneaſy ſenſations that obtruded, 


determined to devote himſelf to the fair com- 
panion of his j Journey, and N no more of 
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kectionate towards Lucy. The progreſs ſhe 
made in the accompliſhments ſhe partook of 


with Miſs. C ampley was ſurpriſing; her 
quick conception and induſtry aſtoniſhed : 
every one ; grateful without meanneſs, af- 
fectionate without art, and obliging without 


flattery; ſne ſoon acquired their warmeſt 
eſteem. Miſs Campley loved her as a ſiſter, 


and the only pain or anxiety Lucy felt was 


from obſerving the declining ſtate of health 


which her beloved companion endeavoured 
to diſguiſe from her mother and aunt, by an 


aſſumed cheerfulneſs. : 


In 


grew every hour more pleaſed. and a- 
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In the courſe of Lucy's narrative to them 
of. O'Farrel's conduct, ſhe naturally men- 
tioned his mother's denial of protection to 
her. Both Lidies doubted the truth of this 
ſtory. T hey were not intimate with Mrs. 

O'Farrel indeed; though they ſometimes met 
her in private parties; but her character was 
ſo truly eſtimable, they thought ſuch a breach 
of common charity, ſuch a want of feeling 
and benevolence, never could be imputable 

to her. „1 am convinced,” ſaid Lady 
| Camptey; no fuch application in your be- 
half was ever made to Her, and if nor, what 
muſt we think of her ſon, but that he had 
from the firſt conceived the blackeft deſigns 
againſt Lucy, and was a confummate hypo- 
crite- I hope,” added Mrs. Murray, © his 
artifices were not ſucceſsful enough to deftroy 
her peace: I hope, my dear girl, N _ 
dot hurt 1 his s baſeneſs 7” 7 


«No ee Madarn," erde Luc ey. 
« © than feeling a painful regret that fo many 
accompliſhments, as he 1 88 to poſſeſs, 


ſhould y 


. 77 0 v. | 22 


_ ſhovld: be the deceitſul covering 0 A falls 
heart. I am more grie ved for him; than for 
myſelf now. Since I have had the honor 
of your protection my reaſon is enlightened, 
and 1 ſee the impropriety I was guilty of, 
in confiding »myſelf to the Friend/tup of Mr. 
O Farrel. No other idea ever obtruded on 
my mind; nor does the diſoovery of * 
baſeneſs affect my heart, though it has en- 
tirely deſtroyed the eſterm I felt for him, 
becauſe that eſteem aruſe from:the:praticyde 
I N him entitled to, and conſequently 
"can't ROTOR 18 N V2u. T 018 
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is N 15 am [chatined: (9h! gad * PEN 70 

ſuch: a diſtinction; laid Lady Campleys fat 
proves to me, that a natural rectituce t 
mind will preſerve you from ever e 5 
LE affetion on an eee man.) Int 


viah Alas Madam,” - pi: A and a 
deep ſigh, © no ſentiments, but gratitude and 
reſpectful tenderneſs for my benefactors, can 
ever enter my boſon; it . 


— 


Asse. 
pardonable folly i in me to entertain Affebeiohe 


for any man, for no man in his ſenſes would 
ever think of a TOO vine ans) YO 


TT like n me.” 
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e Ot e we it Ny eva? gad 
Mes. Murray. © At. preſent, you will 
Pleaſe to remember, you are neither | friend- 
leſs nor nameleſs, therefore if you with to 
make us happy, be entirely ſo yourſelf, and 
depend upon our warmeſt affection. ?. 
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Before Lucy could. Bale letter was 
brought from Father Mark with Robert's 
communications, which afforded them all 
eat pleaſure,” as. it diveſted her from all 


_ apprehenfions- of being diſcovered by Mr. 


O Fuarrel- Lucy and; Miſs Campley were 
infeparible: companions z the latter now and 
then amuſed herſelf with attempts at poetry, 


but her mind having a tincture of melancholy 
in it, the little trifles ſne wrote were chiefly in 


: the Elegiac ſtyle one, which ſhe had written 


on leaving: nent. where __ had been edu- 
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N cated for two years; her ü * aunt 
boarding i in the fame town with her, and de- 
firous that ſhe ſhould be perfectly converſant 
in the French language, placed her in one . 
: thoſe ſeminaries for education, where the 
ſedate turn of her mind acquired ſtronger 
habits, and it was with infinite regret ſhe 
quitted the peaceful abode, and ee 
a favourite nun, to return into the world. 
'F he few ſtanzas the wrote are here inſerted, | 
not with an opinion. of any great merit in 


the performance, but as ee of her 
curn of: mind: [655 0 285 8 | 7? ; F TT 126: s — 
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Hail ſolitude Divine! | where ever Solis. 
Content, with hol / contemplation? join'd; 
AMiQion nie'er i invades: thy hallow'd cells,” le, BY 
Wberg virtye ſhuns the follies of r mankind.” WE” 
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There to thel buff rer, reft of 0 and fiend; 
Sick of: the eee e of welt cries. 5 
Religion, ber balſamic aid extendss 
Gloms on their MERE a 8 15 in 1 theis eyes, 
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Wy 1 fore'd to quit thy 4 ale, 
For eroded circles, vanity and noiſe? 
: Where each infipid, buly ſcene recalls 
Tbe recollection of thy tranquil j Joys! 
2A n 9203 kt 81 
| Of: LS eee penſive roam, 
Uninterrupted to reflect on'thee;- 
So the poor exile languiſhes for home, a: 
Ide fure that valu'd home no mare to fee, T 
if 55 * In vas" 3 alte e 115 0 N 1070 
ne beauteous inmates of my lov's 1 
Pourtrays in glowing tints each dimpled face, 
I Each kind exprefivn.and each ſoft 7 
; LOVED 237! > vis 1 ier: 5a 


 Agaig by ſober meditation led,.. 8 


e 0 


Along the Algid choiſters do 1 l 3, noi m 
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Pune the juſt eulogiums ef the dead. 
And breathe a * o'er their waſting clay. 
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ee Gidbost, * hy" ems Bas. beenrall's 
In the bleſt aunals of departed faints Wie 

| Bre long the grave thy lovely form may did, 

4 "NF piont hoy: vent for theo! a 
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But cannot even OY like thine, evade; 
Admir'd Le Pore! the ruthleſs Monarch's ire? 
Muſt the mild luſtre of thy beauty fade, 
Thy captivating graces all expire ? 


* 
Too ſure they muſt; but, ah! a ſoul ſo pure 
As thine, the griſly tyrant cannot harm; 
Thy fortitude, can fell diſeaſe endure, 
Thy piety, the ſtings of death diſarm. 


10. 2-44 

I W to become, like thee, reſign'd 

Too brave the ills attendant on my Rate 3 
Futile attempt! My enervated mind 

But too kit feels the ſtrokes of fate. 


mo 
11. 


Ye tender guardians of my thoughtleſs years, | 
Ye matchleſs friends ſecluded from my ſight ! 

Your virtues ſtill my grateful heart reveres, 
And truſts to greet = in the realms of light. 


| Hanxixr. 
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The penſive mule of Miſs Campley, and 
the languor which hourly increaſed upon her 


ppirits, began at length to affect Lucy with a 


thouſand apprehenſions, that ſhe would ſoon 
be an inhabitant of another world; and ſhe 


heard with great joy Lady Campley's inten- 
tion of returning to Dublin, where ſhe hoped 


change of ſcene and cheerful ſociety might 


raiſe her drooping ſpirits, and diſperſe that 
melancholy which ſolitude nouriſhed, and of 


which Miſs Campley was too fond. Previous 
to their departure they paid a viſit to Father 


Mark; Lucy embraced him with reverence 


and gratitude; ſhe went into the field behind 


the houſe to ſee her cow; ſhe called to her; 


the poor creature knew her; as ſhe patted its 


head, tears ſtreamed from her eyes on the 


recollection of paſt events, and the dear pre- 


ſeryers of her life. Ah!” ſaid ſhe, “ Iam 
now about to mix with that world I ever 


dreaded, to entertain new ſentiments, to view 


people with an eye of ſuſpicion, and place 


no confidence in profeſſions or appearances. 


My God! what a painful ſtate of mind! O, 


LU 0 V 5 uy | 
my dear, my bleſſed benefactors, how envi- | 
able is your happineſs ! Removed from ſor- 
row and anxiety, you receive the reward of 
your virtues, of your charity and benevo- 
lence, to a poor deſerted victim of worldly 
cruelty. Grant, O Merciful Father! that, 
guided by thy ſacred precepts, I may hold 
faſt my integrity, and hereafter be reunited to 
my firſt and beſt friends. Adieu, poor ani- 
mal,” added ſhe, with a tender look, as ſhe 
patted its head a ſecond time (whilſt the 
creature, as if conſcious of the ſeparation, 
hung it down, and waved its tail in a melan- 
choly way) © never ſhall I forget, that to thee 
I am indebted for nouriſhment; for life \ thy 
preſent good maſter will, I doubt not, vad 

thee for my ſake !” E 


With a heavy heart, and a lingering look 
at the poor cow, who flowly followed her 
to the end of the field, ſhe returned to her 
friends. They ſaw ſhe had been weeping, 
and on being queſtioned as to the cauſe, con- 
feſſed her ſenſibility had been deeply wounded 
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by taking a laſt look at the old companion 
of her infant years, with whom ſhe had 
grown up in the utmoſt familiarity and af- 
fection. Far from blaming, they applauded 
the grateful effuſion, and the good Father 
aſſured her the cow ſhould be his particular 
care, whether living or dying. 


« Perhaps,” ſaid Mrs. Murray, © it may 
afford you ſome degree of ſatisfaction to viſit 
the old Caftle once more, and probably for 
the laſt time ; if ſo, ſpeak my dear Lucy : 
TT own I feel ſome inclination to ſee it myſelf. i 
What ſay you, Ladies,” added ſhe, without 
waiting for a reply, © ſhall we drive there ?? | 


Both Ladies gave a ready aſſent, and Lu- 
cy's heart leaped for joy. As no time was 
to be loſt they got into the carriage, taking 
Father Mark with them, and very ſoon 
reached the Caſtle, which, on entering, they 
found in the ſame ſtate Lucy had left it, for 
O' Farrel had removed nothing, and no other 
inhabitant had wandered there. How pleaſing 


ſometimes 
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fometimes are local attachments! Lucy look- 
ed round with tender emotion on every piece 
of decayed furniture; the ſtools, on which 
Dermont and Nelly were accuſtomed to ſit, 
were objects of conſequence to her, and ſhe 
could ſcarcely refrain from kiſſing them, as 
ſne ſeated herſelf alternately on each. Having 
conducted the Ladies through the roomss 
pointed out the private paſſages which they 
had neither time nor inclination to enter; 
ſhe haſtened to attend them into the garden, 
now, by the neglect of a few. weeks, over- 
run by weeds. She ſtopped at the grave, 
and, with an emotion ſne could not ſuppreſs, 
« Ah!” ſaid ſhe, © and muſt this beloved 
duſt, which theſe hands covered, and the 
tears of ſorrow and gratitude watered, muſt 
this grave be ſoon undiſtinguiſhed, and co- 
vered with noxious weeds ? I fee they muſt ; 
but in my heart, in my memory, dear and 
precious friends, you will live for ever! No 
weeds of forgetfulneſs or vice, no flowery 
temptations of pleaſure, nor enjoyments of | 
deluſive, uncertain happineſs, ſhall ever ob- 
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literate from my mind the gratitude and duty 


I owe-to my more than parents!” She turned 
from the company, who were deeply affected 
by her beautiful and unaffected apoſtrophe, 
and taking Miſs Campley's hand, hurried 


her out of the garden. Forgive me, my 


beloved friend, I ought not to afflict your 


gentle mind by my forrows ; I have taken a 
laſt adieu, and ſhall be ſoon more compoſed.” 


She dried her eyes, and fought to diſperſe 


that melancholy which pervaded the coun- 
tenance of her amiable companion. 


On their re-entrance into the room of 


bw former reſidence, Lucy caught up the 
ſmall box which had heretofore held Mr. 
' Butler's Memoirs, and her own little pro- 
perty, and in which was now depoſited a 


Prayer-Book, a Book of Devotion, written 
by him, and two rings, one a wedding-ring, 
inſcribed in a cypher with the initials of H. 


and G. B. the other ſet with diamonds, but 
without a name. This box, ſo ineſtimable 


to Lucy, had eſcaped the obſervation of 
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Mr. O' Farrel, and ſhe left the Caſtle in too 
much haſte to think of any thing more than 
the Memoirs and her own trifles: Moſt pre- 
cious therefore to her were thoſe treaſures 
belonging to her friends, and when ſhe placed 
the box under her arm, ſhe ſecretly. vowed. 
never to part with it more. Having ſatisfied 
their curioſity to as much extent as they had 
time to beſtow, they returned to the village 
extremely pleaſed that they had procured to 
Lucy ſuch a valuable acquiſition. They 
took an affectionate leave of Father Mark; 
the Ladies left with him the care of their 
poor and aged penſioners; convinced of his 
charity and integrity, they knew the charge 
was gratifying to his feelings, and ever pro- 
perly adminiſtered. He beſtowed a thouſand 
bleſſings on the generous donors, and when 
he took leave of Lucy, Remember, my 
good girl,” ſaid he, © that you are the child 
of Providence, and that whilſt you tread the 
paths of virtue and rectitude, you may reſt 
aſſured of its protection. Continue to de- 
ſerve the affection of theſe Ladies, and let 
e l 
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literate from my mind the gratitude and duty 
I owe to my more than parents!” She turned 


from the company, who were deeply affected 
by her beautiful and unaffected apoſtrophe, 
and taking Miſs Campley's hand, hurried 
her out of the garden. © Forgive me, my 
beloved friend, I ought not to afflict your 


; gentle mind by my forrows ; I have A a 
laſt adieu, and ſhall be ſoon more compoſed. 
She dried her eyes, and fought to 3 


that melancholy which pervaded the coun- 
tenance of her amiable companion. 


On their re- entrance into the room of 


ber former reſidence, Lucy caught up the 
mall box which had heretofore held Mr. 
Butler's Memoirs, and her own little pro- 
perty, and in which was now depoſited a 


Prayer-Book, a Book of Devotion, written 
by him, and two rings, one a wedding-ring, 


inſcribed in a cypher with the initials of H. 
and G. B. the other ſet with diamonds, but 
without a name. This box, ſo ineſtimable 
to Lucy, had eſcaped the obſervation. of 
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Mr. O Farrel, and ſhe left the. Caſtle in too 
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much haſte to think of any thing more than 
the Memoirs and her own trifles: Moſt pre- 
cious therefore to her were thoſe treaſures 


belonging to her friends, and when the placed 


the box under her arm, ſhe ſecretly vowed 


never to part with it more. Having ſatisfied 


their curioſity to as much extent as they had 


time to beſtow, they returned to the village 


extremely pleaſed that they had procured to 
Lucy ſuch a valuable acquiſition. They 
took an affectionate leave of Father Mark ; 


the Ladies left with him the care of their 


poor and aged penſioners ; convinced of his 
charity and integrity, they knew the charge 
was gratify ing to his feelings, and ever pro- 


perly adminiſtered. He beſtowed a thouſand 


bleſſings on the generous donors, and when 

he took leave of Lucy, Remember, my 
good girl,” ſaid he, © that you are the child 
of Providence, and that whilſt you tread the 
paths of virtue and rectitude, you may reſt 
aſſured of its protection. Continue to de- 
ſerve the affection of theſe Ladies, and let 
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not the allurements of the world corrupt a 


heart at preſent ſpotleſs and open to every 
_ impreſſion of goodneſs. View the folly and 


diffipation of mankind with pity for their 
blindneſs, but abhorrence of their principles, 
and may the Almighty preſerve and bleſs 
you here and hereafter !” Lucy kiſſed his 
hand with reverence and ſpeechleſs gratitude; 
her looks expreſſed the feelings of her heart, 
and were well underſtood by the good Father, 
who attended them to the carriage with equal 
love and reſpect. | 


© Within three FR after this viſit Lady 


Campley and her family left their beautiful 
retreat, much ſooner than their uſual time, on 
Miß Campley's account, and proceeded to 


Dublin, where they arrived ſafe, and opened 
a new world to the aſtoniſhed Lucy, She 
gazed on the gay buildings, and its gayer in- 
habitants, with wonder and admiration ! The 


number of ſtreets and crowds of people con- 


fuſed her ſenſes, and ſhe rejoiced when they 


ahi, and were comfortably ſeated in Lady 


Campe 8 
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Campley's parlour, for the beſt room in thoſe 
days was not dignified or diſtinguiſhed by the 
name of drawing-room. The good Ladies. 
welcomed her to the houſe with the moſt 
cordial affection, and in the courſe of a week. 
ſhe was introduced to all their acquaintance: 
as a near and dear relation. The civilities. 
ſhe received, and the admiration ſhe excited, 
gave a ſtimulus to every exertion, and ani-- 
mated her, by the moſt grateful attentions, to 
deſerve the love of her benefactreſſes, and 
the good opinion of their friends. In this 
happy ſituation we will leave her to look. back 
after Mr. O arrel. T 
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Om Samuel Wittall, Mr. O'Farrel, and 


KP their ſpirited companions, proceeded on 


their journey with gay hopes and lively ſpi- 


rits, ſuch as precluded thought and ſilenced, 


or at leaſt ſtifled in their birth, any regrets 


which might obtrude in the boſom of the 
gallant protector of Signora Bruni. No ac- 


cident happened to impede their eager deſire 
of being at the Carnival of Venice, a ſcene 


- 


entirely new to Mr. O'Farrel, and of which 
the Ladies ſpoke in raptures, as the fineſt 
ſight in the world. On their arrival they 
e „ found 
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found many young men of rank and faſhion, 
both Engliſh and Iriſh, there before them, 
with whom they naturally fell into company, 
and joined in the diſſipations of the place. 


The Carnival commenced in about a week 
after they were ſettled; at St. Mark's Place 


between fourteen and fifteen thouſand people 
daily aſſembled : Prieſts and Nuns, who were 


bigots at all other times, and carried their 


devotion and ſuperſtition to the moſt ridicu- 


lous heights, ſcrupled not to avail themſelves 


of the licentious liberties tolerated during the 


Carnival, and ſheltered from - obſervation 


by their maſks, plunged into the greateſt ex- 


ceſſes. The gaiety of the people, the muſic 
and ſhowy mumery of proceſſions, with the 


variety of amuſements, could not fail of be- 
ing gratifying to a young man like O' Farrel, 
who, lively and impetuous, entered into every 


ſcheme of pleaſure with avidity and delight. 


The fair Signora Bruni at firſt was his con- 


ſtant companion, but having ſoon entered 


into the ſpirit of the place, they inſenſibly - 
fell into different parties, and only that O'Far- 
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rel had the honor of paying all the Lady's 
expences, and being called upon for a num- 
ber of elegant trinkets to adorn her perſon, 
they were as little connected as any other 
ſtrangers. One evening, when parading over 
the Rialto, he was ſtruck by a very elegant 
figure that paſſed him cloſely two or three 
times, and at the laſt turn made him a ſignal 
he well underſtood. He ſoon joined her, 
and conducted her to a houſe of accommo- 
dation. On taking her maſk off ſhe diſco- 


vered one of the moſt beautiful faces he had 


ever beheld. Captivated by her charms, he 


was laviſh in his tranſports of admiration, 


and claſped her in his arms with eagerneſs. 


c if you are a man of honor, and an Engliſh- 


man, you will credit me for motives very 
different from fuch as might naturally be 
ſuppoſed to actuate me in ſeeking this inter- 
view. I am not what I ſeem, no gay licen- 
tious woman, but an unfortunate victim to a 
father's cruel ambition. Defpair has driven 

ä ns me 
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me to a ſtep repugnant to my feelings: I 
want a friend, a man of honor, to aſſiſt me, 
whoſe courage and compaſſion may be proof 
againſt fear and probable danger. I have ex- 
amined every one I have met this evemng 


woith eager ſcrutiny, for from an Engliſhman 


only I dare claim protection. Your air con- 
vinced me you was a foreigner ; I was not 
- miſtaken, ee re I may be deceived. 
in my hopes.” ; 


cc No, Madam,” . anfwered O'Farrel,. 
whatever may be your hopes reſpecting 
me, you ſhall not be deceived. I confeſs I 
am diſappointed, but ſpeak freely, I am de- 
voted to your fervice. © An Engliſhman,. 
Sir ?—A native of Ireland, Madam; a man. 
of fortune, with power and inclination to ſerve 
a Lady.“ Hear me then, Sir, with patience; 
I truſt to your honor for ſecreſy VO you 
will er inclined to aſſiſt me or not.“ | 


„ am a Venetian, born of a noble, but 
not * a very — family, an only daugh- 
f ter. 
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ter. At an early age I was placed in a con- 

vent for education; an amiable French Lady | 
was there, ſome years older than myſelf; to 
her ſtrong attachment for me I am indebted 
for every little accompliſhment ] poſſeſs, and 
for what is of infinitely more value, the beſt 

advice, the wiſeſt precepts, which could. 
form a young mind to the practice of every. 
virtue. Under this dear Lady's inſtructions. 
I daily improved in external advantages, and 
every good and worthy ſentiment was inſtil- 
led into my boſom. With her ſociety I 
enjoyed the reſpect and love of all my com- 
panions; my days were tranquil and happy: 


I ſometimes ſaw my parents, but as their 


affection was never of that tender kind I experi- 
enced from-my worthy monitreſs, I expreſſed- 
no wiſhes to leave the convent, and heard, 
with- great. indifference, that their intention 
was to have me profeſſed, when of a proper- 


| - age, that the whole of their ſmall property 
might center in my brother, five years older 


than myſelf. I was between fifteen and ſix- 
teen when I met with the firſt and heavieſt. 
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misfortune of my life. My beloved French 
Lady caught a violent cold by walking one 
damp evening in the gardens ; it ſettled on 
her breaſt, brought on an inflammatory fever, 
and in nine days put a-period to the life of 
the beſt, and moſt exalted of her ſex, who 
died as ſhe had lived, a pattern of goodneſs, 
piety, and reſignation. In her laſt moments 
ſhe was anxious for me,every wiſe preceptwas 
repeated, her own example enforced them, 
and proved the advantages of a well-ſpent 
life in that trying moment which deprived 
me of my beſt friend for ever! Sacred to 
my memory is that hour, nor will the ſaint 
ever be forgotten. For many days it was 
believed I ſhould follow her to the grave; 
but, alas! grief will not kill us; youth and 
a good conſtitution preſerved me from death, 
though I was for many months loſt to every 
endeavour to amuſe me; but time, that uni- 
verſal reſtorer, .calmed my forrows, and. 
| abated my affliction. I determined never ta 

quit the convent, and it was, ſettled that at 
ſeventeen I ſhould enter upon my noviciate, 


and 
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and, at the expiration of the year, take the 
veil. The time came for the firſt, and I 
entered upon it with pleaſure. Within three 
months after my mother fell dangerouſly ill, 
and requeſted to ſee me. I obeyed the 
ſummons, and, by permiſſion, remained with. 
her. A few hours before her death, taking 
my hand, and looking earneſtly in my face, 
My dear child,” faid ſhe, © you have been 
educated and devoted for a nun, a ſtranger 


to the world, no choice has been allowed 


you, and at this moment I feel a painful re- 
flection, that to the intereſt of one child, 
another perhaps is ſacrificed. Tell me, 
Amelia, is your whole heart without the leaſt 
reluctance, given decidedly in favor of a 
monaſtic life? I anſwered my mother with- 
out heſitation, that the conyent was my pre- 
ferable wiſh, and that I cheerfully. renounced: 


the world for ever. She embraced and bleſſed 


me; her confeſſor was. called, and I was or- 


dered to attend my father. They had lived. 


very happily together, conſequently when her. 
death was announced he was in great afflic-. 
2 Fa , f tion, . 


tion. At his requeſt I conſented to remain 
another day with him, the following morning 
as we fat at breakfaſt, a nobleman, and a great 
friend of my father's enter'd the room to condole 
with him ; he was mucholder, and had the moſt 
forbidding countenance. I ever ſaw. On his 
entrance J haſtily left the room, but unhap- 
pily I had attracted his attention, and I was 
foon afterwards ordered to return. There 
was an impropriety in my ſeeing company; 
I was conſcious of it, and ventured to decline 
obedience to my father's command: A ſe- 
cond order, however, left me not the power 
of a refuſal, and I entered the room with a 
reluctance I could not diſguiſe. Come 
| hither, Amelia,” ſaid my father, © this noble- 
man is Seignor Moroſino, a ſenator of Ve- 
nice, and my beſt friend. I ſhuddered as I 
returned his compliment, and was extremely 
confuſed. He aſked me ſeveral queſtions 
relative to my inclination for the convent, 
and I made no reſerves in the declaration of 
my choice, which he ſeemed to think very 
extraordinary. Vexed and diſguſted, I aſked 
permiſſion to retire, which was granted, and 


} 
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I rejoiced at my eſcape from the aw dita- 
greeable man I had ever ſeen. My brother was 
not at this time in Florence, but having been 
ſent for at the beginning of my mother's ill- 
neſs, he was hourly expected. Some time 


after Seignor Moroſino left the houſe my 


father came into my room: I hope, my dear 
child,“ ſaid he, in accents equally tender as 
his words, both of which J had been unac- 
cuſtomed to, „ hope you will not think of 
leaving me until your brother returns, and 
the funeral of your ever dear mother is over; 
I cannot be left alone. I felt a reluctance to 
ſtay, yet I conſidered it a duty I owed my 
father to comply with his wiſhes; I there- 
fore, though not without heſitation, fignified 
my acquieſcence with his will, if he thought 
I could with propriety ſtay. in my ſituation, 


He gave me to underſtand, in a ſort of pe- 


xemptory manner, that at preſent: my firſt 
duty was to obey my father. Seignor Mo- 
rofino was our daily viſitor, and I was com- 
manded to entertain him. Once or twice 1 
te monſtrated but a father's orders claimed 
| obedience, 


— 
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obedience. Six days after the death of my 
mother, and the ſecond after her funeral, my 
brother arrived; I had not ſeen him for near 
five years. He was the darling of my mother, 


and was greatly affected at her death, He 


was polite to me, but not affectionate ; his 
air was haughty, his looks repulſive. I was 
diſappointed in my expectations of brotherly 
love the very firſt day, and therefore reſolved 
the following one ſhould be the laſt I would 
ſpend in the world. The next morning J 
met my father and brother at breakfaſt, both, 
to my great ſurpriſe, were uncommonly fond 
and attentive; the latter expreſſed much ſa- 
tisfaction in my company, complimented me 
on the improvement in my perſon, and pro- 
miſed himſelf both pride and pleaſure in ſuch 
a ſiſter. I felt reſtleſs and uneaſy, and re- 
Joiced when the repaſt was over that J could 
retire to my own apartment. I was ſoon 
followed by my father, who looked, I thought, 
embarraſſed; but, after one or two trifling 
queſtions, ſeating himfelf, ſaid, © tho?” rather 
an improper time to enter upon the ſubject, 

. 5 > 
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J cannot deny myſelf the pleaſure, my dear 
Amelia, of telling you, that certain circum- 
ſtances, which have lately occurred, have in- 
duced me to alter my intention of making 
you a nun. 1 ſtarted ! He proceeded, you 
know the trifling fortune I poſſeſs is very 
inſufficient to ſupport my birth and dignity ; 
I could nor at any rate provide for you ſuita- 
bly, I was therefore compelled t6 adviſe you, 
as our only reſource, to renounce the world 
much againſt my inclinations ; thank heaven 
that n no longer ſubſiſts,” 


F * How, Sir!“ eried 1. 


8555 Do not 8 3 added my father. 
Lou have ſeen Seignor Moroſino; that gene- 
rous friend will in a proper time make us all 
happy. He has a daughter, with whom he 
gives an immenſe fortune; he offers her to 
your brother, and ſtill more cloſely to unite 
us, he offers himſelf to your acceptance.“ 


« Me! I marry Seignor Moroſino ? Not 
for worlds, Sir. May my brother be happy, 
K | but. 
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but the world has no charms for me- 
preferable choice is the convent.” 


« Do not be perverſe, Amelia,” ſaid my 
father, with more calmneſs than I expected; 
« do not throw away the happineſs of your 
family placed in your hands; you will have 
time for conſideration, and I am perſuaded 
will ſhortly know the value of the bleſſing 
that awaits you : Nothing will be hurried at 
preſenr, but I ſhall this day ſignify to the 
Superior of the convent, that I have changed 
my intentions relative to your taking the 
. Ihe that you will return there no 
more.” Riſing from his ſeat, without appear- 
ing to obſerve the diſtreſſing ſituation into 
which I was thrown, he quitted the room. 


Never ſhall I forget the horror I felt at 
that moment; to quit for ever the dear com- 
panions of my childhood, no more to con- 
template the peaceful grave of my revered 
friend, but to deliver myſelf up to a man 

-. Whoſe ſight was diſguſting and manners hate- 


ful 
93 | 
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ful, and to live with that man for ever=dread- 
ful reflection! I will not tire you, Sir, by, 
repeating the ſeveral converſations which 
paſſed between my father, brother and my- 
ſelf. I made uſe of every argument, reaſon 
or religion, could ſuggeſt ; I intreated, wept, 
and remonſtrated, in vain; for my father, in 
ſacrificing me, aggrandized his ſon, ſatisfied 
his ambition, and connected himſelf with one 
of the nobleſt families in Venice; of little 
avail therefore was the conſideration of my 
peace and happineſs againſt ſo many power- 
ful arguments adduced in favor of this /elfþ 
plan, I muſt call it ſuch. Seignor Moroſino 


. Almoſt lived in the houſe; his perſeverance 


was proof againſt all my coldneſs and frank 
avowal of diſlike. I requeſted leave to viſit | 
the convent; the favor was denied me: I 
was narrowly watched, and ſuffered alternately, 
ſoothing, anger, and ſometimes the moſt bitter 
reproaches, threatened with the curſes of my 
father, the hatred and revenge of my bro- 
ther, if by my obſtinacy I blighted his proſ- 
re of happineſs, as his marriage was only 


con- 
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conditionally, that I gave my hand to the 
father of his miſtreſs. Strange connexion! 
Wcearied out at length with perſecutions J 
could not fly from, I was drawn in to con- 
ent, to coincide with all their wiſhes. 1 
inſiſted that my brother ſhould firſt be mar- 
ried, and pledged my honor, fatal neceſſity! 
to give my hand, -to obey my father, and 
marry the old Senator the day after the Car- 
nival ſhould cloſe. 1 was now embraced with 
tranſports as a good child, an affectionate 
ſiſter. I was loaded with preſents of im- 
menſe value from my old lover, and I af- 
fected a cheerfulneſs, a contentment in which 
my heart had no ſhare. I had taken my 
reſolution. - In Venice I had no reſources, 
my confeſſor was of my father's party, no 
convent would receive me againſt the pro- 
hibition of a father, and a man ſo powerful as 
Seignor Morofino, my only dependence 
therefore was on the liberties allowed in the 
Carnival time, and it behoved me, previous 


to that period, by the complaiſance of my 


behaviour, to inſpire my lover and friends 
with 
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with confidence. I ſucceeded to a miracle, 
hateful, yet neceſſary deceit! My brother's 


marriage took place three week's ſince, and 


moſt ſincerely I pray for the young Lady's 
happineſs. Fortunately ſhe had no diſlike to 
her huſband ; I aſſiſted at the ceremony, and 
paid the utmoſt attention to her and to her 
father, inſomuch that no ſuſpicions were en- 
tertained of my ſincerity, and the requeſt for 
my marriage to be poſtponed till the Carni- 
val ended, was judged to proceed from a 
with natural to a young woman, who had 
never partaken of the amuſements, to be free 
and unconfined at that time. This, Sir, is 
my ſtory: I muſt now tell you, that death is 
| preferable to an union with Seignor Moro- 
ſino; I never can, I never will, be his wife: 
death or flight is my determination, I there- 
fore reſolved to addreſs an Engliſhman to be 
my protector; your nation is ſaid to be brave 
and generous, yet I will candidly own the 
ſervice J require is attended with danger, for 
I muſt be conveyed from this city privately, 
no caſy matter to be accompliſhed, and taken 
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to a convent in France. I have ne 
property to pay my expen ces and procure my 
admiſſion; for, though I ſhall CE rtainly make 
no advantage of my lover's preſents, thoſe ! 
have received from my father and brother I 

ſhall uſe without ſcruple. You now, Sir, 
know my plan, 1 dep: nd upon your -honor 
for ſecreſy, nor do I require an immediate 
anſwer; if you feel inclined to ſerve me, and 
your ſituation and engagements will permit 
it, meet me at the ſame place and hour to- 
morrow ; if on the contrary, particular cir- 
cumſtances interfere with my wiſhes, pardon. 
the trouble I have given you, and remem- 
ber,” added ſhe, with a ſevere look, ce this 
evening's converſation. muſt never eſcape 
you.” Ending theſe words ſhe roſe with 
quickneſs, and, before O' Farrel could give 
any anſwer, flew out of the houſe. 
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CHAP. XXV. 


E remained ſome time overcome with 

L aſtoniſhment. She had repeated her 

ſtory with ſuch” rapidity, and diſcovered fo 

much beauty and animation, that his ſuſcep- 
tible heart received the full impreſſion of her 
charms. He had been for ſome time indif- 


ferent enough to Signora Bruni to render 


him free for any other adventure; yet, on a 
reflection, what were the advantages he could | 


promiſe himſelf from engaging in this knight- 


errantry? The Lady was virtuous and re- 
ligious. She deſigned to bury herſelf in a 
Cloyſter, but did Ladies never change their 
minds ? * not love ſoinerimes ſuperſede 
religion ? 


EE: 2 
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religighy? 2” The anſwers to theſe queſtions 
were obvious, and inſpired hope. He knew : 
not, indeed, what ſteps were neceſſary to 
conduct che elopement; but truſted that 
the Lady herſelf was capable of directing 
him; there was a ſpirit in the adventure 
which added to her powerful charms, deter- 
mined him to undertake the buſineſs. 


I be following day, at the appointed hour, 

_ O'Farrel was punctual, and in a few minutes 
was accoſted by the Lady. They walked 
ſilently on to the houſe of rendezvous. 
When they were ſeated, he haſtened to diſpel 
her doubts : “ Behold me, Madam, devoted IC) 
to your ſervice ; ; there are no difficulties, no 
dangers, I am not ready to encounter to pre- 


ſerve you from a marriage ſo unworthy: of 


your youth and beauty. Command me freely 


where you pleaſe ; I am a man of fortune, 


free from any engagements or connexions 


that can interfere with the | ſervices you de- 


mand; my life and fortune are at m_ dif- 
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* Generous man!“ anſwered the Lady; 
te my fortunate ſelection I regard as a favor 
from heaven, and an omen of ſucceſs; but 
it is juſt that you ſhould be thoroughly ac- 
quainted with the dangers of the enterprize. 
A barge muſt be hired to take us to Padua, 
and our only chance of eluding any purſuit 
for a few hours muſt be the fineſſe of making 
my friends believe I am retired to a Convent 
here, in conſequence of making an applica- 
tion to Rome; but as the Convents will 
ſoon be ſearched, a very ſhort time only can 
be gained, and the natural inquiry among 
the barges will ſoon. give them information, 
as no ſecreſy can be relied on from thoſe 3 
people: I therefore think your beſt way will A 
be to leave Venice for a week previous to 
our intended departure, to hire a barge at 2B 
Padua, and on the day appointed I will have 
every thing ready. By this means your ab- 4 
ſence: will be unnoticed, you will eſcape ſuſpi- JF 
cion, and we ſhall have ſome hours to leave 1 
Padua before my friends can arrive there to = 
make any inquiries. I muſt not conceal 4 
2 8 
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from you,” added ſhe, © that, ſhould we be 
- overtaken, it is too probable your life may 
pay the price of your generoſity, and fall a 
facrifice to their revenge. For myſelf I fear 
nothing ; ſhe, who is capable of this deſpe- 
rateſtep; ſhe, who prefers death to a marriage 
fo hateful, has no cauſe for apprehenſion on - 
her own account. Your ſafety is my only 
concern, and for that I ſhall ſtudy every 
precaution wit __ jud gment can deviſe.“ 
Mr. O'F arrel made a very ha reply 
and it was ſettled that he ſhould depart from 
Venice the following day, ſix days after 
was appointed for his ſecret return. A pro- 
per place and ſignals were agreed upon be- 
tween them, and they parted with mutual 
ſatisfaction and confidence. In the evening, 
when O' Farrel joined his party, he ſlightly 
mentioned his engagement with ſome gen- 


tlemen to go the next day to Vicenza for a 


week. As almoſt every one had different 
purſuits in that gay ſeaſon, few queſtions 


were aſked. Signora Bruni indeed affected 
D 3. + a 


FU CF. 
a little diſpleaſure, and an appearance of con- 
cern, at not being included in the party; 
but a few well-timed preſents, he had pur- 
poſely prepared, ſoon reconciled her to the 
neceſſity. On Robert's fidelity he knew he 
could depend, therefore at night he told him, 
a particular engagement, of a ſecret nature, 
obliged him to go on the next day to Padua, 
inſtead of Vicenza, as he had told his friends, 
he therefore ordered him to hire a barge in 
wa mor nag — for that Pen 


Roberr, accuſtomed to [theſe ſudden en- 
terpriſes, promiſed to obey. He executed 
his orders faithfully, and the following day 
they left Venice, and in the evening arrived 
fafe at Padua. Mr. O'Farrel had no cauſe 
to regret remaining ſome days in this city, 
there were ſufficient. objects to gratify curio- | 
ſity and amuſe the mind of any man; the 
phyſic-garden, the churches and paintings, 
are here moſt admirable, and the environs 
and country to the ſouth afford the moſt 


en views in the world of an enchanting 
Yes 


4 


valley, eifies" kills interſperſed wich: a great 
number of beaurifal ſeats and gardens, filled 
with delicious fruits and odoriferous plants 
that perfume the air and give men 
1 to the curious obſerver } 


O' Farrel was highly en during kis 
ſtay here, although the natural impatience of 
his ſpirit made bin ſometimes curſe the tardy 
hours that intervened between him and the 
lovely Amelia. He could not help, indeed, 
now and then a little ſerious reflection on the 
nature of his engagement. He knew the 
vindictive ſpirit of the Italians too well to 
indulge the ſlighteſt hope of life, ſnould they 
be overtaken or diſcovered, conſequently 
courage and reſolution, to an extreme de- 
gree, were neceſſary for the expedition. He 
caſt a retroſpect on his finances, the demands 
of Signora Bruni, and the expences of his 
journey, had exceeded the regular courſe of 
his income, and in the laſt ſix weeks he had 
expended what ought. to have laſted him as 
many months; he was not therefore very 
D 4 well 
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well provided in caſh, and was convinced 
frugality was neceſſary in their journey to 
Paris. The day at length arrived he impa- 
tiently wiſhed for; Robert was entruſted with 
the whole of the management. They ar- 
rived at Venice in a diſguiſed dreſs, and un- 
der a maſk he mixed without fear of being 
known. Among the gay crowds that paraded 
the ſtreets he looked anxiouſly round for tae 
fair one to give the appointed ſignal, when 
ſuddenly he was accoſted by two young 
-men, who conyinced him in a moment. one 
of them was the expected Lady. They hur- 
ried to the Quay, and quickly embarked. 
No converſation took place in the barge, 
and on their arrival a carriage was ready 
prepared with horſes, on which they inſtantly 
ſet off for Vicenza. They rode poſt, and 
- ſcarcely ſtopped to take any refreſhment un- 
til they arrived at Verona. Throughout 
their journey very little converſation had 
taken place, terror and anxiety overcame the 
fair Venetian and her companion, nor was 
. O'Farrel entirely diveſted of apprehenſion. 
TY She 
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She TP SIA" him, that the ſervant with her 
had lived many years with her mother ; ; that 
having reaſon to believe her attached to 
herſelf, and feeling the neceſſity of a confi- 
dante to aſſiſt her, ſhe had intruſted her with 
the ſecret, and through her means procured 


man's apparel. She added, that they had 


ſecured her jewels and money in their pockets, 
and ſhe had lefta letter on her toilet, declaring 


her reſolution to return to a Convent, having, 


during the Carnival, taken an entire diſguſt 
to the world. I hope, ſaid ſhe, ſighing, 


this little fineſſe is pardonable, and will elude 


purſuit for ſome hours, particularly as, on 


inquiry at the Quay, they will obtain no 


certain information, and we contrived to de- 
ſtroy great part of my cloaths, that it might 
be ſuppoſed I had taken them away; but, 
alas ! 1 have a thouſand apprehenſions on 
your account, and already feel a preſentiment 
that you will repent of your generous aſſiſtance. 
O'Farrel endeavoured to treat her fears very 
lightly, and aſſured her he felt Particularly 


happy in being ſerviceable to her. * 


ö 


On their arrival at Verona, as ſhe appeared 
greatly fatigued, he preſſed her to take ſome 
hours of reſt before they proceeded; the 
diſtance from Venice he thought aſſured her 


_ ſafety, and almoſt precluded the fear of pur- 


fuit. Diſtreſſed, and almoſt ſinking under 
the fatigue of travelling, to which ſhe had 
been entirely unaccuſtomed, with ſome re- 
luctance ſhe retired to an apartment and laid 
down ; but the agitation of her ſpirits would 
not permit her to ſleep, and in leſs than two 
hours ſhe was again in the carriage. They 
had proceeded on about five miles, and were 
in a part of the road which was ſtony, un- 
even, and greatly impeded their haſte. Sud- 
denly Robert, who was on horſeback, rode 
up to the chaiſe, and told them, he feared, 
they were purſued, as he faw ſeveral men on 
full gallop behind them. 


| The rr Lady now gave herſelf up 
for loſt; ſhe wrung her hands in expreſſible 
agonies ; her companion was in equal diſtreſs. 


Wü though by no means very eaſy, 
3 adviſed 
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adviſed them to be calm, and truſt to their 
diſguiſe. He gave the poſt- boys orders to 
flacken their pace, to avoid the appearance 
of haſte or fear. A few moments determined 
their fate; eight men, well mounted, ſur- 
_ rounded the carriage, among whom the ill- 
fated Amelia ſaw her brother, and in the 
fame inſtant theirhorſes were ſeized. O'Far-- 
rel, with a compoſure he was far from feel- 
ing, demanded'by what right they preſumed: 
to ſtop: his carriage? Without deigning to 
reply, four men, two on each ſide, drew their 
piſtols, and attem Need to open: the doors of. 
the . 


O Fartel, though he ſaw the inequality of 
numbers, produced his : Gentlemen, ſaid 
he, affecting to take them for banditti, “if 
it is our purſes you want, leſs violence will 
IF do; theſe Gentlemen and en will _— 
1 no reſiſtance. . 2 


i "OO Gentlemen,” repeated one; who imme- 
| 7 _ pulled open the door next to the un- 
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happy Lady, © it is this infamous woman 
we are in ſearch of.” He laid hold of her 
arm to drag her out. She ſcreamed vio- 
lently. O'Farrel, in that moment, forgetful 
of the unequal conteſt, fired his piſtol ; the 
ball miſſed, and immediately both him and 
the Lady were dragged out of oppoſite doors 
into one Bae of the road. 
of) The poor unfortunate Amelia cried out, 
« Spare the Gentleman, he is innocent, and a 
ſtranger, he knows me not. He is inno- 
| cent, repeated ſhe : © Barbarous brother, 
1 your power ends here.” Quick as lightning 
ſhe drew a dagger, concealed in her dreſs, 
| and plunged it into her boſom before they 
1 could prevent her. Forgive me, heavenly 
A Father!“ ſaid ſhe; © forgive my perſecutors, 
ſhe doubtleſs meant to ſay, but the words 
| died on her tongue; and throwing her dying 
looks towards Heaven, ſhe breathed her laſt 
1 ſigh ! Her ſervant, who had followed, threw 
1 - herſelf on the body, lamenting her ſad fate, 
whilſt thoſe who held O'Farrel demanded his 


name 
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name and quality, which he refuſing to de- 
clare, they laid on him with their whips until 
exceſſive pain rendered him ſenſeleſs, and 
they ſuppoſed dead. The body of the un- 
fortunate Lady was placed in the chaiſe, and 
her attendant forced into the ſame carriage. 
One of the horſemen alſo got in, and without of 
beſtowing a thought on the wretched O Far- 
rel, or recollection of his ſervant, they or- 
dered the poſt- boys to turn the horſes towards 
Verona, and, with bitter execrations at the 
iſſue of the buſineſs, returned to the city. 


Some moments after their departure Ro- 
bert, who had concealed himſelf by the ſide 
of the road behind the trees, approached his 
maſter, and at firſt thought him dead; but 

placing his hand on his heart, he found it ſtill 
fluttered. He flew to a ſmall rivulet, and 
bringing ſome water in his hat, ſprinkled him 

well with it, and obſerving ſigns of returning 
life, he tore his handkerchief and part of his 
linen to bind his head, and ſtop the effuſion 

of blood that ĩſſued from a dreadful wound on 
one 
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one ſide. Attempting to move him he Wund 
his right leg broke in two places, and ſaw he 
was covered with: bruiſes, that made it im- 
poſſible for him to riſe, nor could he afford 
him the leaſt aſſiſtance.  O'Farrel had now 
opened his eyes, but was incapable of ſpeak- 
ing, and Robert every moment expected he 
would cloſe them again for ever. Diſtracted 
with his ſituation he looked round in vain for 
help, and throwing himſelf by the fide of his 
maſter he gave a looſe to the moſt bitter 


complaints, whilſt O'Farrel fixed his feeble 


eyes upon him with an expreſſion that wound- 


ed the poor fellow to the ſoul. They had. 


been in this ſituation near a quarter of an 


hour, when a coach, attended by three ſer- 


vants, appeared on the road. Frantic with 
Joy, Robert flew towards the TC crying 
out, 880 J. ſtop ! 22 


Bae the ſervants did not underſtand 


| him, yet ſeeing a man running in great agi- 


tation they halted, and an elderly gentleman 


looking out of the coach window; aſked what 
1 the 


— 
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the matter was? Robert, who did not un- 
derſtand the Italian language, anſwered in 
French, © that his maſter had been attacked 
on the road, and lay there "dangerouſly 
wounded ; he implored aſſiſtance, or his 
maſter muſt Peri 12 IH 


| Gus Maffie, which was 3 the 8 
name, was a noble Veroneſe; he was on the 
road to his country palace, not a mile from 
the ſpot where O Farrel lay. He was fond 
of the Engliſh, and naturally a very humane 
man: Without heſitation, therefore, he or- 
dered his carriage to the road ſide, and was 
extremely ſhocked when he ſaw the miſerable 


condition of O'Farrel, Two of his ſervants 


aſſiſted Robert to place him in the coach, 
whilſt he diſpatched the third back to Verona 
with all ſpeed to bring a ſurgeon to his 
country houſe. The wounded man heard 
and ſaw all, but was incapable of ſpeaking a 
ſingle word. He opened his eyes ſometimes, 


and by that, and his heavy groans, they 


judged he was ſenfible, though apparently in 
4 | : | | a 


a dying ſtate. They proceeded very ſlowly, 
for the road, being ſtony, ſhook- him very 
painfully until they entered the avenue, which 
being a lawn, with rows of mulberry-trees 
on each fide, carried them gently to the 
houſe. With ſome difficulty he was taken 
out of the carriage, and placed in the bed 
prepared for the Count himſelf. O'Farrel 
fainted with pain and fatigue ; but by the aſli- 
duity of the houſekeeper, who conveyed a 
cordial into his mouth; it revived his 
ſinking ſpirits. The ſurgeon very ſoon made 
his appearance; the leg he found terribly 
' ſhattered, yet he ſet the bones, and hoped 
to preſerve the limb; the bruiſes he thought 
of ſtill worſe conſequence ; ſeveral parts of 
the body were wounded, beſides the head, 
and the whole frame ſo beat and diſcoloured, 
that he was apprehenſive not only of a fever 
but of ſome inward hurts, which might 
prove fatal : His fears of the firſt were re- 
alized, for in a few hours the fever raged 
with great violence, and during four days 
the ſurgeon def; pared ; of his life; but thro” 
Es his 
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his care, and the ne attention of the 
| houſekeeper and Robert on the fifth day it 
began to intermit, and gave hopes there were 
no internal bruiſes, and that time and patience 
might reſtore him to a ſtate. of convaleſcence. 
Under theſe favorable appearances we will 
leave him, and return to Lady Copley: and 
her family, 


CHAP, XXVL 


H E Ladies had wen in Dublin near a 
fortnight, when, one day returning a 

viſic of form, they met Lady Boyne and Mrs. 
O'Farrel. The inſtant their names were 
announced Lucy felt undeſcribeable emotions; 
the trembled, and was ſcarcely able to re- 
turn the compliment of introduction, yet no 
| {ooner 


. 
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| ſooner was the company ſeated than ſhe ſtole 
a look at Mrs. O'F arrel, and was reaſſured, 
the ſoft complacency of her features, the 
| ſweetneſs of her voice, and unaffected man- 
ners, encouraged and invited freedom and 
affection. Is it poſſible, thought Lucy, this 
Lady can be mother to a young man ſo baſe 
as O'Farrel ? Arid can ſhe be the being he 
deſcribed ſo unfeeling, ſo void of humanity ? 
Impoſſible, I am convinced he wronged her 
and deceived me. As Lady Campley and 
thoſe Ladies had frequently met, they entered 
into a very unreſerved converſation, and her 
Ladyſhip being deſirous of inveſtigating young 
O'Farrel's conduct, ſeized the preſent oppor- 
tunity of inviting Lady Boyne and Mrs. 
O'Farrel, with their common friends, to a 
party the following week, which was accepted 
by both Ladies, as the characters of Lady 
Campley and her ſiſter ſtood high in their 
eſtimation, and they were not ſorry to culti- 
vate the acquaintance that promiſed mutual 
1 gratification, 3 
N On 


* 
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On their return home Mrs. Murray aſked N 
Lucy her opinion of Mrs. O Farrell? 


I am charmed with her,” anſwered ſhe. 
« Tf ſhe is half ſo amiable as ſhe appears to 
be, J feel that I ſhall love her dearly. What 
an unworthy wretch muſt her huſband be to 
ill-treat ſuch a charming woman! (The La- 
dies had related to her the family hiſtory.) 
« Ah! I fear the fon but too much reſembles. 
the father, and has none of the mother' S 9999 
qualities.” 


e 1 for ſo . replied Lady Gs, * 
6 her fate is a ſevere one with ſuch worthleſs 
connexions. One may eaſily trace melan- 
choly and an uneaſy mind in her features; 
but did not you obſerve,” ſhe ſaid, © that ſhe 
had ſome hopes of ſeeing her huſband ſoon 
in Dublin?“ | 


«© Pes anſwered Mrs. Murray, ce and 1 
ſuppoſe too he has ſome unworthy views in 
coming 
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coming over now, for ſhe has not ſeen him 
theſe five years.” 


« 1 wiſh,” returned Lady Campley, he 
and his good for nothing ſon were together, 
where they might diſturb the happineſs of no 
one.“ 11 | | 


Nothing particular occurred until the day 
came, when Lady Campley expected her 
party; they had devoted themſelves to do- 
meſtic amuſements, and found great pleaſure 
in opening the mind of their protogẽe to 
the manners and cuſtoms of the world, whilſt 
ſhe made it her unremitting ſtudy to pleaſe 
them and amuſe Miſs Campley, whoſe health 
and ſpirits continued in a very fluctuating ſtate. 
On that day the young Ladics were requeſted 
to dreſs themſelves with elegance, but not 
thewy, as Lady Campley, being ſingular in 
her taſte, was apt to form her judgment of 
young people from their ſtile of dreſs, and 
conceived good ſenſe and a purity of mind 
were generally concealed under ſimple ele- 
| cance, 
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gance, with finery ; and as neither 'of the 
Ladies delighted in much company, it was 
not above twice in a ſeaſon they received, 
what might in thoſe days be called a large 
party, near thirty perſons of both ſexes. 
Great part of the company was unknown to 
5 Lucy; but a Lady, of the name of Berreſ- 
ford, who frequently called on them, entered 
the room, accompanied by a Gentleman, who 
was introduced as Mr. Bouverie, a gentleman 
of faſhion, lately arrived from England on a 


viſit to Mr. and Mrs. Berresford. Few men 


could boaſt a more pleaſing exterior than Mr. 
Bouverie; his manners were poliſhed and 
elegant, and his whole appearance ſuch as to 
create a wiſh in every beholder, that the 
mind might be correſpondem to the perſon. 
As perſons of faſhion in Ireland are remarka- 


= bly polite and attentive to ſtrangers, Mr. 


Bouverie had reaſon to be perfectly ſatisfied 
with his reception, and his beſt endeavors 
were exerted to deſerve the diſtinguiſhed 
favors he met with. Miſs Campley and 
2 particularly 4 his attention. 

The 
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The former whiſpered her companion, that 
the ſtranger was the moſt elegant man ſhe 
had ever ſeen ; Lucy was of a ſimilar opinion. 
The evening paſt moſt agreeably, for neither 
of the young Ladies being fond of cards, 
this Gentleman and another devoted them- 
ſelves to entertain them, and, for the firſt 
time, Lucy was unembarraſſed by the company 
of ſtrangers, and felt a deſire to partake in 
the converſation. Mrs. O' Farrel took an 
opportunity, in the courſe of the evening, to 
pay the young folks ſome compliments. She 

expreſſed a wiſh to improve their acquain- 
tance, and to be conſidered in the 1 8810 of 
an ca friend. 


« The characters of Lady Conglty and 
her ſiſter (faid ſhe) always entitled them to 
general reſpect ; but as they were ſelect in 
their company, and my retired ſituation did 
not admit of large parties, we have ſeldom 
met together, and I was precluded from cul- 
tivating an intimacy that would have done 


me honor, and from which, by their unex- 
pected 
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| pected politeneſs, I now hope to derive ſo 
much pleaſure, with the addition of your 


ſociety,” 


— 


The young Ladies were ratified by her 
compliment, and made a proper return. — 
Mrs. Berresford aſked after young O'Farrel? 2 
« hope he is well ?” anſwered ſhe, with a 
ie When laſt I heard from him he 
was on the point of ſetting off on a tour to 
Italy: I have been much diſappointed in my 

expectations of finding a companion and 

comſorter in him, but young men will ſearch 
for pleaſure and variety. Mothers and old 

women,“ added ſhe, trying to ſmile, have no 
right to expect much attention at their time 

| of life.“ Had Mrs. O'Farrel obſerved 
Lucy ſhe would, doubtleſs, have been much 
= ſurpriſed at her emotions; for the moment 
young O'Farrel was mentioned it threw her 

into a fit of trembling ſhe could not repreſs. 
Miſs Campley ſaw her confuſion, and ſought 
to divert the attention of others by a laugh- 
able obſervation on an elderly Gentleman at 
N | tome 
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ſome diſtance, who being a courtier, and a 

ſtrict follower of every faſhionable mode, 
frequently rendered himſelf ridiculous by for- 
getting he was not now five- -and-twenty, but 
a beau of the laſt age, affecting the vices 
and fopperies of the preſent. "Her well- 
timed obſervation had the deſired effect, and 
gave Lucy time to recover, eſpecially as ſhe 
heard O'Farrel was at ſo great a diſtance, 
; and not likely to return. When the com- 
pany departed, and the young Ladies retired 
for the night, Lucy obſerved her companion 

to be more than OY 0s EE 


| ee Are you not wel my dear Miſs "OY 
ley | ?” faid ſhe. © Has the fatigues of the 
_ evening been too much for your ſpirits In 


| « I think "ll babe anſwered ſhe, «Gr 
1 feel more than commonly depreſſed.” 


"Me ſhe ſeemed not inclined to talk, Lucy 


did not preſs it; but was very unhappy to 
find her friend reeds and uneaſy through 
the 
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- the night, and when the morning came ſhe 
booked pale and unrefreſhed, with an evident 

endeavour to appear cheerful. Thoſe ap- 
pearances did not paſs unnoticed by her 
friends, and communicated a general concern, 
yet, as the phyſicians ordered her to go into 

company, and mix with cheerful ſociety, they 
fought to divert her mind by taking an air- 
ing, and calling on a few friends. In their 
viſits they met Mrs. Berresford and her relc- 
lion, Mr. Bouverie; the Gentleman told them 
he had intended paying his morning devoiis 
to them. Lady Campley, from reſpect to 
her friend, gave him a general invitation, 1n 
conſequence of which he became a very fre- 
quent viſitor, and very ſoon felt a ſtrong pre- 
Poſſeſſion in favor of Lucy. He made ſeveral 
minute inquiries relative to her birth and 
fortune. The information he obtained was 
not very ſatisfactory, ſince all that was knou n 
amounted to no more than that ſhe had been 
introduced as a relation to the Ladies ſhe 
reſided with, and was generally believed to 
be a dependant on them. Mr, Bouverie had 
Vor. II, E too 
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too much generoſity and liberality of ſenti- 


ment to eſtimate Lucy's merit the leſs for 
her ſmall pretenſions to fortune; but he had: 
a father who thought very differently from 
him, who conceived birth and fortune to be 
the only recommendations to notice, and that 
beauty, accompliſhments, and good qualities, 
were trifles only to be thrown into the ſcale 
with fortune, without any ihtrinſic value in 
themſelves: Mr. Bouverie therefore endea- 


voured to ſuppreſs his admiration, from a 


conviction that a declared partiality in her 


favor never would meet with the approba- 


tion. of his father, without which neither his 
circumſtances nor inclination would. permit 
him to marry : But whilſt he ſtruggled” to 
ſubdue a riſing paſſion, Miſs Campley and 


her young friend felt a ſecret prepoſſeſſion in 


his favor, which each endeavored to conceal: 
The former, however, accuſtomed more to 
the world, and a cloſe: obſerver of mankind, 


ſoon diſcovered his preference of Lucy. She 


was too good, too generous, to envy her the 
diſtinction, although . ſhe regretted her own 
FD. — Vant 
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want of attractions to obtain it; the ſaw ih 
the artleſs expreſſions of her companion that 
he was high in her eſteem, and ſhe diſdained 
a thought of leſſening that eſteem he was fo 
well entitled to, or of detracting from the 
merits of Lucy, when at any time between 
them ſhe became the ſubject of converſation; 
yet ſne found he had made too great an im- 
preſſion on her heart, and from that conſci- 
ouſneſs ſought to avoid him as much as ſhe. 
could do without obſervation, whilſt her me- 
lancholy hourly increaſed, and her health viſibly 
ſuffered on the reſtraint ſhe endured. 


Mes. O'F arrel, who was now a very con- 
ſtant viſitant, and highly eſteemed by the 
whole family, called on them one morning in 
a great flutter of ſpirits; * I have juſt re- 
_ ceived very unexpected intelligence,” faid 
ſhe, “ a letter from Mr. O'Farrel, with in- 
formation of his return to Ireland, and an 
Intention to ſpend ſome months here; I may 
hourly expect him. After years of abſence, 
a0 almoſt a total neglect of me, ſome very 
| | 8 extraor- 
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extraordinary. circumſtances ſurely muſt have 
induced him to return ſo ſuddenly, and there- 
fore I am greatly alarmed.” 


_ _ « Certainly without any cauſe, my dear 
Madam,” replied Lady Campley : It is 


natural to ſuppoſe, at ſome period or other, 


Mr. O'Farrel would be tired of London, and 
regret the domeſtic happineſs from which he 
had been ſo long eſtranged. That hour 1s, 
I hope, arrived, and I ſhall have the pleaſure 


of congratulating you on the happy event.“ 


Mrs. O' Farrel bowed, but her bebt was 


greatly oppreſſed, and ſhe could ſcarcely 


truſt her voice for an anſwer; and when 
preſſed to ſtay and partake of the family 
dinner, the excuſed herſelf, ſaying, ſhe had 


| engaged her friend, Lady Boyne, to dine with 
her; and if otherwiſe, ſhe would on no ac- 


count be abſent when O'Farrel ſhould arrive. 


When ſhehadleft the houſe, Lady. 8 „ 


expreſſed her earneſt wiſhes, that the worthleſs 
— huſband 


*® 


_ conviction and repentance may overtake the 
moſt . profligate ; and when the hey-day of 
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huſband might now be brought to a ſenſe of 
his baſe and unjuſtifiable conduct, and return 
with contrition and double affection to a Bond 
ſo deſerving. 


Mrs. Murray hank her head. Ah mn 


faid ſhe, '« ſmall are the hopes that can be 
entertained of a man devoid of principle; 


and who has lived for years in the violation 
of every duty, every tic that ought to bind 


' a man of honor/? 


1 True,” anſwered Lady Campley ; « hut 


youth i " over, age and eren comes” to- 


4 


That is to fag,” returned her fiſter, 
& that e a man is ſatiated with, what he 


calls pleaſures, and by age and a broken 


conſtitution, perhaps from narrow circum- 
ſtances, rendered incapable of purſuing his 
nnn vices., he may plead conviction 
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and repentance, return to his family, whoſe 
peace he had trifled with, and whoſe fortune 
he had irreparably injured, with a preſump- 


tion that he is to be received like the prodigal 


on and the fatted calf killed for him.” 


2 | The duries 7 a . my dear alter, | 


5 - Duties 3 2 ide 2 200 Mrs. Mur- 
ray, haſtily interrupting her: Pray, are 
there not reciprocal duties? Do we not owe 
Juſtice to ourſelves, and is a woman, who has 

ſtrictly perſevered in all her duties, whoſc 
mind and perſon i is adorned with every Vire 
tue and grace, who is good ſrom Principle, 
is ſuch a woman obliged to receive, to live 
with a man who has been every way aban- 


doned, and can only return as an object of 

diſgrace to his family, and . to _— 

verde ee N 5 1 
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ic * 1 RY Gai Lady Campley, * « that a 


— 


woman ſo ſituated eaſt Hiller peculiar diſtreſs 
from 
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from the natural indignation-of her own feel- 
- ings for the injuries ſhe has received, and the 
conſideration that the father of her children, 
the huſband of her choice, with whom ſhe 
once enjoyed happineſs, and to whom ſhe 
could look up with love and reſpect, is, by 
his own vices, degraded below her eſteem, 
and indebted to her generoſity and goodneſs 
alone for a reception he has no right to ex- 
pect ; yet a good wife, an affectionate mother, 
conſiders what is due to her own character 
as ſuch ;. the breach of duties in others can- 
not authorize a failure in ours, and to a per- 
ſon capable of any feeling, the humiliation 
he muſt endure from conſcious unworthineſs, 
which exalts the perſon he has injured to an 
object of reverence, will more deeply wound 
him than reproaches, or neglect, or any re- 
A which ow them More on a 1 * 

0c, Well? N. ani Mrs. Ah ce the” | 
I cannot controvert the juſtice and propriety 
of your argument, yet I know the practice 
of . moderation muſt be extremely diffi- 

| " «WW cult; ; 


dear girls,” added ſhe, turning to the young 
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cult; nor is the mind ſo eafy to be com- 
manded, or induced to forget our ſufferings, 


when * inflictor of them is nn be- 
* us. 


1860 The greater the difficulty in the per- 
formance, the greater muſt be the merit, 
furely,” anſwered Lady Campley ; and the 


approbation of our own hearts, with the re- 


puration we gain by the exerciſe of thoſe 
Guies, or, if you pleaſe, extraordinary vir- 


tues, will make ample amends for the trial, 
however repugnant at firſt to the feelings of 


injured affection. Always remember, my 


Ladies, © that you can claim no merit from 
the performance of thoſe duties enjoined 


you, and from which, perhaps, no temptations 


may allure you; it is in fingular and extraor- 


dinary caſes where a woman finds the extreme 


difficulty of perſevering i in virtue through a 
thouſand diſtreſſes, ſtruggling againſt poverty, 
temptations, and, what is ſtill more dread- 
ful, the ſorrows of an ill-placed affection 
| * 2h and 
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and unrequited love ; it is in thoſe circum- 
ſtances a woman's virtues and principles de- 
rive merit and honor to herſelf and friends, 
when ſhe preſerves her integrity, and riſes 
ſuperior to the calamities that ſurround her. 
Who that knows Mrs. O'Farrel but eſteems 
and reſpects her? Yet, if I know that Lady, | 

I think ſhe is lefs gratified by the reputation 
ſhe has gained, than grieved that it ſhould 
have its ſource from the il conduct of her 
huſband, _ 


— 


1 E 
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e make me admire Mrs. OF arreß 
my dear, Madam,” ſaid Lucy, «in propor- | 
tion as I deteſt her huſband: I feel already 
ſuch an abhorrence of him, as I cannot ac- 
count for otherwiſe than from my love for 
her.“ : 

« It is natural, my dear,” anſwered Mrs. 
Murray, © for a good mind, like yours, to 
deteſt the vicious, and a character like his 
muſt prejudice every one againſt him; yet 
my ſiſter 8 candor ſhould teach us to hope 
| E 5 TF 
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he may, though late, have ſeen his errors, 
and to the truly repentant (if his wife can 
pardon him) we have no right to with. hold 
our ur forgiveneſs.” | 


«T rae,” faid Miſs Campley, if his 5 
| penitence is real, we may forgive; but it is 
impoſſible he can ever obtain our eſteem.” 


er Keep that ſentiment ever in your mind, 
my love,” returned her mother; it will 
preſerve you from error. Eſteem, as you 
obſerve, can never be obtained but by an 
exemplary conduct, an uniformity of man- 
ners: Eſteem gives dignity to the object; | 
forgiveneſs implies a ſuperiority in the one 
and a degradation of the other; and what 
mind of ſenſibility and delicacy could bear the 
idea of deſerving a ſentiment ſo humiliating 5 

Mrs. Murray was about 10 ſpeak, when 
Mr. Bouverie entered the room, and, after 
the uſual compliments, the converſation be- 
came general. Some other company came 

| — 


_ 
_—— 
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in, which gave a diverſity to their ideas, and 
a cheerfulneſs that communicated itſelf to 


the young folks; although Miſs Campley 


could not help remarking the direction 
of Mr. Bouverie's eyes, and judging from 
her own heart what his feelings were, ſhe 
felt a painful ſenſation for him and herſelf ; 


whilſt he, unconſcious of the preference Miſs 


Campley honored him with, regretted that 
fortune placed inſuperable bars between him 
and the amiable Lucy, whoſe merits were in 
his eyes far beyond the adventitious claims 


of rank and fortune, and never would have 
been an object of conſideration to him, had 
he poſſeſſed an independence worthy her 
acceptance. The more intimately he be- 
came acquainted with her, his admiration 
increaſed, and the greater difficulty he found 
in r epreſſing his wiſhes, yet he had not reſo- 
lution to forego the charms of her ſociety, 


although he found it a dangerous ee 


that deſtroyed his Peace. 


ke © 20008 
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Ls | REE AE after 8 a Pp came fam 
1 Mrs. O'Farrel, announcing the arrival 
4 her huſband, and requeſting permiſſion to 
introduce him. The Ladies could make no 
objection; to a truth, their curioſity was 
Taiſed to fee in what manner he could con- 
duct himſelf under the unfavorable impreſſions 
ſo many years entertained againſt him. .An 
"anſwer was preſently returned, and they were 
- impatiently expected, The following morn- 
ing their names were brought in; and Mrs. 
O Farrel, attended by her huſband, entered 
Ne 7 "VE 7 


„ ts 

the room. An « eyes were fixed on him; in 
compliment to her he was received with the 
utmoſt politeneſs. The young Ladies, not- 
withſtanding their prejudice againſt him, found 
ſufficient reaſon in his appearance and man- 
ners to juſtify his Lady's former attachment; 
though not young, for he was near forty- 
ſeven, and had lived in the moſt diſſolute 
manner for many years, yet he was ſtill hand- 
ſome, had a noble air, and but for a certain 
look, not to be deſcribed, of cunning and 
fierceneſs about his eyes, that ſeemed to ob- 
ſerve and penetrate into the thoughts of 
others, would have been a very pleaſing man; 
but that look; and a, certain air of ſcorn, 
made you involuntarily ſhrink from his ob- 
ſervation and repulſed eſteem. He was po- 
lite co, the, Ladies, and appeared very-much 
ſtruck with Lucy; he addreſſed her two or 
three times, but the expreſſion of his. eyes 
ſo diſguſted her that ſhe anſwered with a re- 
ſerve that precluded conyerſation, though 
he directed moſt of his attention 4900p 
her during, his viſit, 8 


i +6 
6e «You 
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Jou have been a oreat ſtranger in Dub- 
= Sir,” faid Lady Campley; «and your 
fon, I think, made a very ſhort ftay here. 
It is no compliment to your country (added 
ſhe, ſmiling) when men of property and 
faſhion fly from it to the ſuperior URTACTONS 
of other kingdoms.” EO | — 


EDS x: 
WAY: 
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60 Why, really Madam,“ ebled Mr. 
O Farrel, Ireland is deficient in many 
points to the charms of London and Paris; 
the Ladies, indeed, if they in gen@ral re- 
ſembled ſuch as I have now the honor to 
ſee, might diſpute the prize of beauty, and 
certainly in accompliſhments : vt  Vivacity 

rival the Engliſh Ladies. 4, 
This compliment,” faig Nn Mairiy, 
ee might gratify the vanity of your country- 
women, if they valued perſonal charms only; 
but I hope we are ſuperior to ſuch paltry 
praiſe, and if we cannot rival your Engliſh 
Ladies in virtue, goodneſs of heart, and in 


the performance of our reſpective duties, our 
boaſt, 
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boaſt, to any diſtinction, would be trifling in- 
deed, and unworthy the attention of ay | 
ſenſible WU minds,” "6414 FAA 


ce My 4 Madam,“ exclaimed he, very 
gaily, a man would make his court very 
ill to the generality of Ladies, if he compli- 
mented them on ſuch old-faſhioned virtues as 
the performance of their duties; the very 
word would draw down the ſeverity of feorn-' 
ful looks and contemptuous neglect. No, 
no, virtue and goodneſs may be mighty good 
qualities when a woman is on the wrong fide 
of forty; but beauty, ſpirit, and the en- 
chanting Je ne ſcai quoi of a lively girl 
that diſdains the ſhackles of frigid rules and 
affected reſerve, are the charms which enſlave 
mankind, and make them irreſiſtible,” ee 


« And pray, Sir,” aid Lady cd 
with an air of ſeverity, if you have the 
kindneſs to admit that women, on the wrong | 
fide of forty, may be permitted to boaſt of 
Ty old-faſhioned virtues as excite your 

EY ridicule, 
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ridicule, at t what time of life will you bir 
the follies and vices of your ſex, and at what 
age may we expect to find ſtability, 1 integritg- 
and honorable 3 in man ?” 


ON. « Why, really Madam,” oe 1 trying 
to hide his confuſion under an affected care- 
leſs air, you have aſked an extraordinary 
queſtion! It is to be ſuppoſed men always act 
on honorable principles; perhaps a love of 
4 pleaſure, a flow of animal ſpirits, and a na- 
tural diſlike to reſtraint and formality, may 
now and then carry a man a little too far in 
his purſuits; but the laws of Sata make 
t allowances. for him at uy. K. at 


9, wa © Thoſe ; ng are both * and un- 
jut, anſwered her Ladyſhip ; * for virtue 
and vice have their diſtinctions at all ages, 
and in both ſexes; the one will be ever re- 
ſpectable, and the other deteſtable, though 
ſometimes certain circumſtances, perhaps, 
oblige us to temporize and tolerate perſons, 
nch actions and principles excite our con- 

| ' tempt 


* 
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tempt and indignation : But I beg pardon of 
the company, being a little on the wrong 
ſide of forty (ſmiling) I am warm in defence 
of the good qualities allowed me, and per- 
| haps not altogether pleaſed at being thrown 
in the back gourd of faſhionable virtues,” 


Mr. O'F ak who bad fele confaled * | 


mortified during this little converſation, was 


relieved by the apparent good humour of 


Lady Campley at the concluſion of her laſt 
ſpeech, and taking up her words, repeated in 
a gay tone, © faſhionable virtues?” My 
dear Madam, the virtues and good qualities 


you poſſeſs muſt be ever faſhionable, and 


equally admirable in all ages. Thefe young 
Ladies are particularly fortunate ; under ſuch 
protection, and with ſuch examples, they have 
abundant cauſe for ſelf - gratulation, and will 


continue, I am ſure, to do honor to their | 


charming preceptreſſes. The Ladies all 
| bowed, Mr. O' Farrel reſumed a complacent 
"_ and the converſation became more gene- 
He expreſſed ſome ſurpriſe at his ſon's 
ſudden 
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ſudden departure to the Continent, and blamed 

the folly of relations in making young men 
ſo early independent whilſt their parents were 
alive. Henry, however,” added he, © is 
under my controul, and I ſhall take care to 
keep him ſo.” Before they took leave an 


invitation was given and accepted, to partake 


of a family dinner on the FU following. 


When they had left the houſe Mrs. Mur- 
ray ſaid, „Well, young folks, what think 
ou of Mr. 0 Farrel A [BE | 


+» 
13 4 


1 1 l ; 3 


. As hea a man I nr Uillike,” replied 
Miſs Campley, though I am pen he 
is handſome, and even elegant ; but his 
principles are obvious, and his bewenden 
unpardonable, at his time of life ; as a father 
and a huſband, I fear there is little of con- 
viction or ie in his motives for chis 
Journey t to Ireland.” 5 ; 


"ey He reſembles his ſon in his b perks, and 


1 believe their difpoſitions are but too ſimi- 
lar, 


lar, Taid Lucy. ] really feel not only diſ- 
like but terror when I look at him, and no- 


thing but the company of my dear friends 
can reconcile me a moment to his ſociety.” 


ee It is paying a tax for his wife's company 
certainly,” ſaid Mrs, Murray, but let us hope 
the beſt ; if he ſhould reſide here, time and 
her friends may bring about the defired 
change, and if he behaves with decency we 
muſt countenance him, that he may have no 
excuſe for flying into diſſipated company. i 
Thus reſolved, they attended at Mrs. O' Far- 


| rel's on the day appointed; inſtead of a 


family party they met a large. company- afs 
ſembled ; among others Mr. and Mrs. Ber- 
resford, with Mr. Bouverie, Sir Robert 
Delane and his Lady, Lady Boyne, and 
ſeveral others. Nothing could exceed the 
elegance of their entertainment, without pro- 
fuſion or extravagance, and never did any 
man enliven a party, or contribute more to- 
wards the happineſs of his gueſts, than Mr. 
O Farrel. The was the life and ſpirit of the 

company, 
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company, and behaved with a com , 
ſo marked and affectionate towards his wife, 
that even thoſe who were moſt prejudiced 
againſt him could not help being pleaſed, 
and, with a figh, regretted that there ſhould 
exiſt ſuch contradictory qualities in the mind 
of man! In the evening, when they were 
all divided into card parties, a ſervant entered, 
and delivered a letter to Mr. O'Farrel, which 
had been ſent from London after him. — 
Having juſt cut out, he retired to the win- 
dow and opened it. Lucy, who happened 
at that time to have fixed her eyes upon him, 
ſaw him ſtart, and change colour. He ap- 
peared greatly agitated for a few moments, 
but endeavoured to recollect himſelf, and 
returned to the company. Soon after he came; 
and ſeated himſelf by her. He paid her a 
number of delicate compliments, without 
being too extravagant, and infenſibly engaged 
her in converſation, which detached her from 
attending to Mr. Bouverie, who very impa- 
tiently ſupported the interruption, although 


Mis * exerted herſelf to entertain 
him. 


him. Finding his anſwers vague, and his 
air reſtlefs, ſhe could not be blind as to the 
cauſe ; a ſigh ſhe could not repreſs ſpoke the 
feelings of her heart; but it paſſed unnoticed 
by him, whoſe mind ſuffered a thouſand 
agitations when he conſidered the inſuperable 
difficulties which. lay between him and the 
object of his wiſhes, and perceived the uni- 
werſal admiration which followed her, 


Mis Campley, aedted by the indifference 
of Mr. Bouverie, and oppreſſed by the heat 
of the room, found herſelf extremely faint 3 
her diſorder was noticed by the other Gen- 
tlemen ſtanding near them, and his inquiries 
drew Lucy's attention ; extremely frightened, 
ſhe requeſted her to go into another apart- 
ment, and, without alarming her mother or 
aunt, ſhe was conducted by Lucy, Mr. 
O'Farrel, and Mr. Bouverie, to an achoining 
room. The moment ſhe was ſeated ſhe 
threw her head on her friend's : ſhoulder, and 
burſt into tears; thoſe tears, though they 
gave Lucy much terror, was a rehef to 

. Miſs 


— 
ee 2 


———-»—-ñ—ä 6 ͤĩ— 1,2 — 
—— 2 — S — —— = Es —ͤ ——— — 
* eee — * = _—_— r 
v0 


ia . 


2 


— AYE 
- — — Nee N — — — + 
EAT EEE CE On EA 
- = * 2 = — ba LS » 
— 3 * — wy 7 —— . 
* — — 3 > een —_E LITRES —<|< — — 2 —— ” 2 ＋ — 1 9 
: : TTT 
* 4 — 


— — — — 
2 


. .. 


— ä — — — 


- — -_ 
— — 
— — 33 


94 LUCY. 


Miſs Campley, and preſerved her from faint- 
ing. She defired the Gentlemen to return, 


and ſhe would ſoon follow. They obeyed, 


and when alone Lucy tenderly requeſted to 
know-the cauſe of her ſudden illneſs. She 
imputed it to the warmth of the room, and, 
trying to rally her ſpirits, in a ſhort time 
accompanied Lucy into the other apartment. 
The company - had juſt been ſummoned to 
ſupper, and in going to the rooms below, 
her indiſpoſition was not noticed. Her de- 
jection, however, engroſſed Lucy's attention 
ſo much, that ſhe was incapable of joining 
in the ſpirit of the evening, and heartily re- 
-joiced when the carriage was announced. 


On their return home Lady Campley and 
Mrs. Murray perceived a great change in 
Miſs Campley's countenance, and were much 


alarmed ; but ſhe complained of fatigue and 


want of reſt, ſaying ſhe ſhould be better in 


the morning: Unhappily, ſhe paſſed a very 
reſtleſs night, and when ſhe attended the 


breakfaſt table was languid and out of ſpirits. 


The Ladies r an airing, and to oblige 
them 


I ERS 8 9 r Ta » 
/4 1 n * 2 e r „ IR" 1 
n hel No 8 3 3 3 EY 2 7772 ER 92 Fs Mr 
N pl 2 2 8 rere F DD” Ts © {i I . at 
* r 3 n 83 n . 3 2 PF I F y 
S > CE OOO OO SONY ot Lg AI BE SS . 


8. 


L. U C. * | | . 95 
them tbe conſented ;, I who had un- 


dertaken to make a cap for Mrs. Murray, 


requeſted to be excuſed. They had been 


gone but a ſhort time, and Lucy was loſt in 


reflection on paſt events and her preſent ſitu- 
ation, when Mrs. Berresford was introduced. 


After the uſual compliments ſhe ſaid, 44 J 


am greatly mortified that we are ſo ſoon to 


loſe one of our = friends.” 


2386; W too do you mean, Madam 2 aſked 
Lucy: © Our gueſt, Mr. Bouverie, on our 
return laſt night he found a letter from his 
father, requiring his immediate attendance in 
England. His brother has been dangerouſly 
ill; he is now ordered to the Briſtol Wells, 
but the father ſeems extremely apprehenſive 
that the young Gentleman is in a rapid de- 
cline; our ** Bouverie dienen leaves us 


% To- morrow!“ (repeated Lucy, in an 
accent of ſurpriſe and concern, and with a 
face 
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face covered with bluſhes) that is ſudden, 
indeed.” She had power to ſay no more z ; 


* voice ano e her. 


Ber Wenke was ſilent a moment, 


Re — her hand, I am going to be 


ſtrangely free, my dear Miſs ; but if 1 imper- 
tinently ſo, have the goodneſs to repreſs my 


curioſity, and I will be ſilent.” 


cc Pray, dear Madam, beak without re- 
ſerve,” ſaid Lucy: © You are nearly related 
to Lady Campley I know, I ſuppoſe through 
her family; may 1 aſk if you have any pa- 


rents * 5 


40 1 * not, Madam,” 1 Lacy; 
her eyes: 
vp 8 wo and tears ſtarting into 
J have no parents but Lady Campley and 
Mrs. Murray J am dependent on their 
kindneſs, though confidered in every hght 
AS 3 their own tag | 


They 
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4; They do baode! to themſelves, nh dear 


Miſs Hanmore (Lucy's aſſumed name) in 


being permitted the happineſs of protecting 
you; your ingenuouſneſs demands from me 
a confeſſion of the motives which produced 


a a queſtion you muſt think free, and perhips 


indelicate ; but ——.” Here ſhe was in- 
terrupted by the entrance of Mr. Bouverie, 
evidently. embarraſſed and agitated. After 
inquiring for the Ladies, and expreſſing his 
ſurprife to find her alone, he mentioned, in 


FW voice, his intended W IN | 


ce 1 ſhall leave Dublin with the deepeſt 


regret,” ſaid he, © both for the cauſe of my 


recall and its effects; yet, perhaps, it is moſt 
prudent on many accounts.” He ſtopped. 


Lucy was ſurpriſed at the word prudent,” 
but felt a painful ſenſation that precluded 
ſpeech. —<T leave you, dear Miſs Hanmore, 
with impreſſions of the higheſt reſpect and 
warmeſt eſteem : I know not if ever I 


may be permitted. the happineſs af returning 
Vol. . l F | ta 


* 


to Ireland, 92 that muſt depend on contin- 
gencies remote and UnCertaln. w 


* 1 hope dr the one nor the other,“ 
ſaid Mrs. Berresford, interrupting him. 
ſee things in a better light; your brother 
will, perhaps, recover, if otherwiſe, your fa- 
ther may be perſuaded to aecede to your 
wiſhes, and within a few months we ſhall ſee 
you return to take poſſeſſion of them.“ 


I entertain no ſuch deluſive hopes,” re- 
plied he, mournfully ; * but whatever may 
be my deſtiny, the happineſs of my friends 
is my firſt wiſh, and whilſt J exiſt T ſhall 
never ceaſe to be intereſted for the amiable 
Mifs Hanmore,” 


e You do me great honor, Sir,” was all 

Lucy could truſt her voice to ſay, and in the 
| ſame moment the Ladies returned from their 
airing. After mutual compliments had paſſed, 


Mr. Bouverie mentioned the unpleaſant man- 
date he had received, and his reſolution to obey 


LUCY, — —Ukç— ͥ 


it and depart the following morning. Lady 
Campley expreſſed her regret in very polite 
terms, whilſt Miſs Campley, turning her eyes 
towards Lucy, motioned to leave the roo m. 


She inſtantly aroſe, and king her hand, 
<« You appear fatigued, my dear Henrietta; 
our friends will excuſe your withdrawing I 
am ſure.” Without waiting for a reply, ſhe 
haſtily conducted her into another room. — 
_ Unable any longer to repreſs her emotions 

ſhe burſt into tears: © It is in vain I ſeek 
to hide my folly; pity me, _ dear Lucy, 
though you muſt deſpiſe me.” Her tears 
and ſighs affected her friend, and ſhe ſought, 
by every ſoothing attention, to calm that 
ſorrow which ſhe too well gueſſed the cauſe 
of. 


« Exert your fortitude, ny dear Miſs 
Campley,” faid ſhe, < ſtruggle againſt the 
weakneſs of your ſpirits, only endeavor to 
be cheerful, and well, I am ſure, you will 

eee ns ſucceed; 
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ſucceed; conſider your dear mother and 


aunt.” 


el 


« ] do,” anſwered ſhe; © I feel that I 


am a conſtant ſource of affliction to them; 


they will be happier when I am no more.” 


At this inſtant Mrs. Murray entered: — 


| e My dear girls,” cried ſhe, haſtily, © Mr. 


Bouverie and Mrs. Berresford are about 


taking leave; will you not come in, and wiſh 
him a good journey?“ 


She had been ſo much uſed to little diſ- 


orders affecting her niece, that until ſhe ſpoke 


ſhe thought not of any thing particularly; 


but the poor young Lady lifting up her head, 
which reſted on Lucy's ſhoulder, © Excuſe 


me, Madam, I cannot return; I wiſh Mr. 
Bouverie, moſt fervently, all poſſible happi- 


neſs, but.“ She threw her arms round 
Lucy, and burſt again into tears. Mrs. 


Murray was ſurpriſed. Lucy, with great for- 
titude, exerted herſelf to ſay, © Our beſt 
wiſhes 
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wiſhes to Mr. Bouverie, Madam, if you 
pleaſe; but I am going to attend . Miſs 


Campley to her apartments, ſſre wants a little | 


reſt, raking does not agree with her.” 


Mrs, Murray retired without ſpeaking, and 
ſoon after the company took leave. Mr. 


Bouverie, with great emotion, complained 


of his misfortune in quitting ſuch valuable 
ſociety, and earneſtly prayed for the health 
and happineſs of the two young Ladies. 


Lady Campley flew to her daughter, who 
was lying on the bed, with her hand locked 
in Lucy's, and a countenance pale as death. 
Fhe unhappy mother, more than commonly 
alarmed, ſent haſtily for the phyſician. He 


came, and, after attentively conſidering the 
| ſtate of his patient, adviſed the Ladies to go 
abroad to the South of France, or to Italy. 

. think,” ſad =, 6 journey, a more 


favourable climate, new ſcenes, and a variety 
of objects, will more effectually contribute 


to the young Lady's health than medecine. : 


„ There 
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There is a — that pervades through 
her whole ſyſtem, a ſupineneſs of action in 
the blood veſſels, that requires motion, and a 
continued exertion to remove. Travelling 
is moſt certainly the likelieſt method to re- 
ſtore her ſpirits, and then bodily health will 
ſoon follow.“ 


This advice, ſo diſintereſted and friendly, 
they determined to follow, and, without de- 
lay, they reſolved to ſet about arranging 
their affairs, that they might be enabled to 
undertake the plan within a week. Miſs 


Campley, indeed, objected as an unneceſſary 
trouble and expence; but when told by her 


mother it was requiſite to comply for her 


peace of mind, ſhe kiſſed her hand, thanked 


her for the tender affection ſhe had ever ex- 


perienced, and reſigned herſelf ſolely to the 


will of her friends. After they had quitted 


the room, looking earneſtly on Lucy, I muſt 
comply with the wiſhes of my friends, tho” 
aſſured within myſelf that no change of air 


or place can procure me health. 
925 | « Do 
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Do not ſay ſo, my dear Henrietta, re- 
plied Lucy; © reſolve to appear cheerful, 
and the very effort will produce a great 
change.” 


» 


« Ah, Lucy!“ ſaid Miſs G wy my 
weak mind, and weaker body, is unable to 
ſtruggle with the oppreſſion I feel. You, 
indeed, are a heroine; you have ſupported 
yourſelf through difficulties with firmneſs, 
and can fubdue even your partialities, when 
convinced by reaſon that you ought to do it. 
I know your heart, perhaps, better than you 
do yourſelf: I admite, but J cannot obtain 
ſuch fortitude as you poſſeſs. Lucy made 
no reply; ſhe thought Miſs Campley alluded 
to her preference of Mr. Bouverie, however 
carefully ſhe had concealed it, almoſt from 
herſelf, and from the late ſudden illneſs, with 
an expreſſion or two that dropped from her 
friend, ſhe began to ſuſpect he had obtained 
no inconſiderable ſhare of her heart, ſhe 
therefore thought it moſt proven not to un- 


derſtand her, 
: ' CHAP. 
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I the evening Miſs Campley appeared 
I better; her friends were trying to amuſe 
her by talking of their intended journey. 
When Mr. O' Farrel was introduced, after the 
common compliments, the ſubject was re- 
newed, © How!” ſaid he, in an accent of 
Furpriſe and vexation, are you going to 
leave Ireland?“ | 
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Fes,“ replied Lady Campley; and we 
ſhould leave it without much regret, baving 
fo deſirable an object in view as the reſtora- 
tion of my daughter's health, if we did not 
leave ſome valued friends behind,” R 
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| Mr. O' Farrel was ſilent for a few moments, 

but ſuddenly aſked if Miß Hanmore ac- 
companied them ?” ; 


cc Doubtleſs,” aa Mrs. Murray z 
« you do not ſuppoſe we could leave her 
behind us?“ 


ES. No, certainly not,” replied he, care- 
leſsly, cc if her parents * n her to 
undertake ſuch a journey.” ; 


« Parents! repeated Mrs. Murray. 
« Parents!” re-echoed Lucy, involuntarily. 


c Her parents committed her to my care, 
faid Lady Campley, with quickneſs. © She 
is my ſecond daughter, nor can my children 
of courſe be ſeparated.” The tears ſprang 
to. Lucy's eyes. ee I os 


Mr. O' Farrel fixed bis eyes upon her with | 
a Penetrating and inquilitive look, © She is 
F 5 very 


wretchedneſs. All here are friends on whom 


1 roc v. 
very happy in ſuch protection,“ was all his 


reply; but the manner mortified Lucy, tho” 


ſhe was greatfully affected by Lady Campley's 
kindneſs. His ftay was very ſhort, and 
during that time he appeared abſent and 
thoughtful, yet particularly civil to Lucy, 
for the little he did ſay was directed to her. 


He had not left the houſe half an hour 
before Mrs. O'Farrel came in. After ſalu- 
ting her, Mrs. Murray faid, « Your huſband 
has juſt left us.“ 


cc Indeed!“ exclaimed ſhe, And in 
what humor did he appear to be?“ 


"CC Not in a gay one, anſwered Mrs. Mur- . 
ray. On the contrary, we . a gloom 
* over his features.“ 


e Ah!” returned Mrs. O'F arrel, © ſome 


great uneaſineſs oppreſſes his mind, and 1 


muſt either relieve him, or ſuffer equal 


1 
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I can rely; J will therefore ſpeak openly, | 
and entreat your advice how to act. About 
three months ago I had an intimation, that Mr. 
O'Farrel had ſome thoughts of returning to 
Ireland; but as the Gentleman, who informed 
me, could not ſpeak with certainty, and 1 
heard nothing of it from him, I. was rather 
doubrful of the fact until I received the let- 
ter, which informed me he was on the road. 
I confeſs his return gave me rather uneafy 
apprehenſions than inſpired hope: His ar- 
rival however diſperſed the firſt, though I 
dared not indulge too much of the latter. He 
was polite and affectionate; he mentioned 
his long abſence as a mere thing of courſe, 
and I was careful to avoid any retroſpections 
that ſhould have the appearance of a reproach. 
T was, however, very ſoon convinced neither 
ſtability nor affection was to be expected 
from him. He was exceedingly diſpleaſed at 
his ſon's abrupt departure, which he knew. 
nothing of, and which, I fear, diſappointed. 
ſome felfiſh views he had formed on his for- 
tune; nevertheleſs he behaved towards me 

F 6 W 


O'Farrel as natural from her communications, 
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wich tolerable decency, ſeemed much pleaſed 


with the intimacy you have. honored me 


with, and, as I ſpoke my free ſentiments of 


the family,. was impatient to be introduced. 


After his return from his firſt viſit, he ſpoke 


in raptures of theſe young Ladies, and was 


very inquiſitive relative to the family of Miſs 


Hanmore and her fortune, matters with 


which I thought he had nothing to do, until, 


on my expreſſing a peeviſhneſs at his thou- 
ſand queſtions, he ſaid, © If: ſhe: has a good 
fortune, I ſhould like her as a wife for George. 


Excuſe me, Miſs Hanmore, and you, my 


dear Ladies; for repeating this, which, when 


ſpoken, I only laughed at; but I found he 


was much more ſerious than I imagined, as he 
has applied to ſeveral perſons of our general 
acquaintance for the information he ſuppoſes 
I will not give him, though nothing can be 


more abſurd than the idea, George being 


abroad, and both ſtrangers to each other. — 
Here Lucy's emotions were viſible. in her 
countenance, but they paſſed off on Mrs. 


ſhe 
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ſhe therefore made no obſervations, but pro- 
ceeded: What his particular inducements 
are I know not, further than the efteem he 
has conceived for Miſs Hanmore ; however, 
he appears. diſpleaſed with me, becauſe I 
thought his views very remote: Laſt even- 
ing, after ſome preambulation, he told me 
his affairs were greatly deranged; that he had 
ſome debts of honor which muſt be paid; 
and he was come. with an intention to ſell 
Caſtle Foyle for any thing he could get, and 
he muſt alſo have my conſent. to ſell the 
moiety of what my father left me, or other- 
wiſe he would mortgage his life-intereſt in 
it, and conſequently I ſhould: not be able to 


ſupport the ſtyle, moderate as it is, in which 5 


L now live. He gave me two days to conſi- 
der, as buſineſs of importance would ſoon 
recall him to London. Thus, my dear 
Ladies, you ſee there is, unhappily, no change i 
in Mr. O'Farrel ; he never will be content 
whilſt he. has any. property left, and, I fear, 
it will be in vain for me to oppoſe him: — | 
Adviſe me, therefore ; tell me what I ought 
tg 


ron 


to do; if I conſent to the ſale, I put ſt out 
of my power to ſerve my poor Henry, now 
in France; if I refuſe, he will diſpoſe of the 
whole of his life- intereſt, and I muſt depend 
upon his pleaſure for my daily bread. I have 
confulted Lady Boyne ; ſhe adviſes me reſo- 
lutely to refuſe joining in the ſale: I think. 
ſhe is right, yet to be thrown a beggar on 
the world is a painful alternative. He tells 
me he will place me to board for fifty pounds 
2-year in the country, where I may live like 
a Princeſs, as, at my time of life, I neither. 
want *. or — 


N War omni) * cned Lady "I 
ley, © how wicked and inconſiſtent with his 
true intereft has he always acted !' Had you 
exerted a little more ſpirit of reſiſtance in the 
early ſtage of his imprudence, perhaps, he 
would never have gone ſuch lengths; but 
you yielded up every thing, and ſuffered your 
friends, as I have heard, to be ignorant of 
* rg 4 


«© Alas * 
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« Alas!” my dear Madam,” anſwered 
Mrs. O'Farrel, © conſider my ſituation, a 
wife, a mother, were ſacred duties; I hoped 
patience, fubmiflion, and an irreproachable 
conduct, would one day have its due effect, 


that, tired with purſuits, which. ceaſed to 


have a variety in them, and aſhamed, as his 


children grew up, to continue in vices which 


muſt degrade himſelf in their eyes, he would 
be brought to reflection, and begin a new. 
courſe of life, that might make him reſpectable 


as a huſband and as a father. Such were my 


hopes. Alas! they prove deluſive, and no 
longer have power. to > inſpire. one w_ of. 
comfort.“ et Le 


« Do not deſpond, my dear Madam,” 
ſaid Mrs. Murray, “you have at leaſt the 
conſolation of knowing you deer to be 
happy. Poor man ! he is the pitiable obje& 
that can perſiſt in error, in following a courſe 
that muſt inevitably overwhelm him with 
ſorrow and ſhame. - You will only acquire 
additional brightneſs from his ill- conduct. 


Ah! 


— — 


——̃—— — 
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':<© Ah! Madam,” ſaid Mrs. O'Farrel, 
& how poor, how painful, indeed, 1s that ap- 
probation to a wife which is acquired by the 
miſconduct of a huſband ! But pray tell me 
what I can be juſtified in doing ; the queſtion 
is, muſt I diſoblige. my huſband, or injure my 
child ?. The alternative to myſelf is nothing, 
for, though hard to be driven away from my 
friends, I hope I can bear any thing that my 
duty and a ſenſe of rectitude impoſes upon 
me, without murmuring.” 


02S would by no means preſume to decide,” 

replied Lady Campley ; © but yet I really 

think I never would be perſuaded to ſell the 

inheritance my father left me, certainly, in 
truſt for my ehildren.” 


Indeed I am of the ſame opinion,” faid 
Mrs. eu 


Ws wen then,” reſumed Mrs. O Farreh 
<< ſince all my beſt friends are of one ſenti- 


went I ſhall no longer heſitate. Adieu, my 
dear 
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dear Ladies, you will either ſee or hear from 

me to-morrow.” . ; 5 

Before they could reply ſhe haſtened out A 
| thi houſe, and left every one impreſſed with 
ſorrow, that a woman ſo worthy and reſpec- 

table had drawn a lot ſo adverſe to her own. 
feelings. Mr. O' Farrel's enquiries and in- 
tentions, reſpecting Lucy, occafioned a good 
deal of ſpeculation; there appeared a myſtery 
they could not fathom, and the only proba- 

ble conjecture was, that if he could procure a 
woman of large fortune for his fon, he might 
hope to derive ſome pecuniary advantages 
to himſelf; for they had little doubt but that 
the meaneſt and moſt unworthy motives 
predominated over all his deſigns. Mrs. 
O'Farrel's ſtay had been ſo ſhort, and her 
communications ſo painful, that they had not 
time to inform her of their intended depar- 
ture to the Continent ; but both Ladies ex- 
preſſed a regret to leave her under ſuch un- 
pleaſant circumſtances. Lucy had her more 
particular uneaſineſs from the apprehenſion 
M ee | "FI 


of meeting young O'Farrel abroad, yet ſhe 
could not in delicacy mention her objection 
to a plan calculated for the benefit of Miſs 
Campley's health, independent of her obli- 
gations to a family from whoſe generofity ſhe 
derived her all. She had no refource from 
the chance of meeting him ; but to avoid 
company as much as poſſible, arid depend on 
that Providence, whoſe goodneſs had ſo 
miraculouſly preſerved her from death and 
diſhonor. | | 


The following morning Mrs. Berresford 
called en her friends, and acquainted them 
that Mr. Bouverie had left Dublin at four 
o'clock, having taken leave of the awed 


the preceding night. 


„ „ Poor: fellow ! * faid ſhe, * he left us 
with, a very great dejection on his ſpirits ; I 
hae his arrival in England will be produc- 
| tive of peace and pleaſure to him. I do 
aſſure you, Ladies,” added ſhe, ſmiling, * you 
ought to have ſet your caps at him. In this 
4 gage 
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age he may be almoſt deemed a Black Swan, 

for 1 know not one young man ſo perfectly 
free from vice, and with a heart ſo truly 
good; we are proud of our relation, and 
ſhall ſincerely rejoice if fome time hence we 
are happily favoured with another viſit from 
him.” Lady Campley ſpoke very highly in 
praiſe of Mr. Bouverie, whilſt the young 
folks, with emotions they endeavoured to 
ſuppreſs, accorded warmly with her ſenti- 
ments, 


«© We ſhould, indeed,” ſaid Mrs. Murray, 
* partake of your regret, were we not alſo 
ſoon to quit Dublin,” Thoſe words ſurpriſed 
Mrs. Berresford; but when their intention 
was made known, and the cauſe for their de- 
parture aſſigned, ſhe confeſſed, however 
ſelfiſh her wiſhes were, it would be unpar- 
donable to ſtart any objections to a ſcheme 
fo evidently calculated for Miſs Campley's 
advantage, and their general happineſs.” 


ce 1 
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I may and muſt lament the neceſſity for 
it,” ſaid ſne; * but I ſhall try to derive ſome 
conſolation by the hope of ſeeing you return 
with reſtored health and peace of mind.“ 


As the Ladies were about to thank her 
friendly ſolicitude, Mrs. O'Farrel was an- 
nounced, and on entering flung herſelf into 
a chair, and burſt into tears. Lady Boyne 
followed her in equal emotion. Every one 
was affected, and haſtened to her relief. As 
ſoon as ſhe could ſpeak, It is all over,” ſaid 
ſhe, © I am now completely ruined, and re- 
probated by my huſband for ever. What a 
fate is mine?“ 


Lady Boyne beſought her to be compoſed. 
e Grieve not, my dear Mrs. O'Farrel, you 
have ſtill a friend who will never forſake 
you.“ 1 he” 8 


5.06 Alas % anſwered. ſhe; F of that laſt and 
beſt conſolation I am to be deprived !”' En- 
deavouring to acquire a little more reſolution, 

| 2 W 
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ſhe addreſſed Lady Campley : <« In confor- 


mity with your and Lady Boyne's advice, 
as well as my own judgment, I returned 
home laſt evening to Mr. O' Farrel; he was 
walking about the room at a great rate, and 
apparently in a very ill- humour. I deter- 


mined not to delay acquainting him with my 


reſolution, although I ſhuddered for the con- 
ſequence. When ſupper was over, and the 
cloth removed, for we neither of us ſwal- 
lowed three mouthfuls, with a faltering voice 


I began. I _ him I had been a: ; 


his , 


* Well, ” ſaid he, haſtily interrupting me, 


cc and what is the reſult?“ 


cc That you have an undoubted right to 


place me, Sir, where you pleaſe; but I have 


neither right nor inclination to diſpoſe of a 


property I hold as a ſacred truſt for my child.” 


« This then is your determination.” ſaid 
1 with a ſternneſs that ſtruck me with ter- 
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ror, © this is the duty and affection you make 
ſuch a parade of to impoſe upon the world? 
Mighty well, Madam, and now hear my de- 
termination alſo: I ſhall to-morrow ſettle 
fifty pounds a year upon you; with that ſum 
you may live where you pleaſe, except with 
your children; the moment they afford you 

any aſſiſtance, or protection, they are no lon- 
ger mine, nor will I give you a ſix-pence.” 


« That, Sir,” I replied, indignation giving 
me ſpirits, © that, Sir, the law will oblige you 
to do, and to that I will appeal. Although 
the truſtees for my ſettlement are dead, and I 


know you are fraudulently in poſſeſſion of the 


deed, I have friends in Dublin who will pro- 
tect an innocent ill-treated woman, and oblige 


you to do me juſtice. It is impoſſible to 
deſcribe his rage and the cruel abuſe I re- 


ceived ; I really expected every moment that 


he would ſtrike me, and I trembled exceed- 


ingly ; at the ſame time I aſſumed a bravery 
1 was far from feeling. At length, having 
exhauſted his paſſion, he flung out of the 

: | | room, 


room, ordered another bed for himſelf and 
left the houſe this morning early. My ſpirits 
will no long 
ing in the houſe, and am equally afraid to be 
abſent. Heaven dire& me, for I know not 
what J cught to do!” 


The . Ladies N . to ſooth her, 


though they knew not what to direct or ad- 
viſe. Lady Campley offered her houſe as an 


aſylum with the moſt friendly warmth. Lady: 


Boyne put in her prior claim, yet both 
thought ſhe would do right to continue in 


her own houſe, and not voluntarily quit it to 


afford him any pretence againſt her of de- 

ſerting him. Lady Boyne offered to return 
and ſtay with her, and the other Ladies pro- 
miſed to call on her in the evening: She 


left them with many grateful expreſſions for 


their friendly attentions, and, with a trem- 
bling beating heart, returned to her houſe, 


She had been home but a very few hours, 
2 Mr. O' Farrel came in with a very gay 


Seeing Lady Boyne he 1 


6 com- 
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er ſupport me; I dread remain- 
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compliment, and ran up- ſtairs. He 8 
wanting ſome time dt length his ſervant 


brought in a note wn/ealed, ee chele 


words: 


on 1 FEY + 267 
If you have any cloaths, or property, in 


you wardrobe and drawers, vou will do well 
to come up and ſecure them. Your jewels 


T have taken care of. I have given a bill of 
fale for the furniture ; the perſon will take 


- poſſeſſion this evening. The ſervant has my 


orders to bring up all the plate to me. If 


this diſpleaſes you, thank g own OMe 


e 


15 0. obrARREI. 


Fi, On reading this note Mrs. O'Farrel cried 


out, regardleſs of the ſervant's preſence, «I 


am now a wretch, indeed!“ The man, with- 


out taking notice of her diſtreſs, was em- 


5 ployed in putting the plate into a baſket, and 
calling another to help him, whilſt Lady 


en looked over the note, they threw every 
| | 9228 g | 


. 
thing into it, and carried it out of the room. 
Both Ladies were ſo much ſhocked and ſur- 
priſed, as to be incapable of determining 

whether they ſhould reſiſt, or permit them to 
execute their orders quietly; but when they 
were gone, Lady Boyne requeſted her friend 
to aſſume courage requiſite for the occaſion. 
« Let your ſervant attend you up- ſtairs; place 
vour wardrobe ! in trunks, which ſhall be im- 
mediately carried to my houſe ; do not de- 
ſpond, my dear Mrs. O' Farrel; collect for- 
titude to defend you through this trial, and 
depend or the goodneſs of Providence to 
aſſiſt you,” 8 


The poor Lady ſubmitted to this advice, 
and in a very ſhort time returned, followed 
by her maid, and two men, with her trunks. 
When they were placed in the hall, and one 
of the ſervants aſked if ſhe had any other 
commands, overcome by her emotions, ſhe 
ſunk, almoſt fainting, into a chair. When 
the could ſpeak, © Tell your maſter,” cried | 
ſhe, © that I wait to know if I am obliged 

Vor. * 6 IF” - to 
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to quit this houſe, to what other place he 
wiſhes me to retire. Tell him I deſire to 
have a written anſwer.” In a few moments 
the man returned with an open ſlip of paper, 
and the following words written on it: — 
« Mrs. O'Farrel is at liberty to fix on any 
place of reſidence agreeable to herſelf; ſhe 
| knows the terms. This houſe is no longer 
my property, of courſe the ſooner ſhe r re- 
moves from! it the better. | 
S8. O' FARREL.,” 


This deciſive inſulting note ſeemed to 
rouſe her from the torpor that hung over 
her, and gave her a ſpirit of indignation, 
which Lady Boyne availed herſelf of to order 
her carriage inſtantly, and placed her friend 
in it with her female ſervant. “ Tell your 
maſter,” faid ſhe, as the coach drow off, < that 
your Lady will reſide with me.” 


cc At length hen” ad Mrs. O'Farrel, 
cc my deftiny is decided. How many years 
of inquietude, of painful ſuſpenſe, have 1 
endured ; 


— 


1 | „ 


endured; how often combated with my diſ- 
treſſes, in the remote hope that time would 
produce a change, and that the irregularities 


of youth might be done away by age and 
reflection. Alas! hope is no more, and my 


miſery is complete.“ 


Lady Boyne, who moſt ſincerely ſympa- 
thized with her much-1njured friend, bid her 


take comfort : © You have till that inward _ 


ſatisfaction, of which neither Mr. O*Farrel 
nor the world can deprive you. You have 
the heart-felt delight of knowing you have 
done your duty in every point where you was 
permitted to exert it; let that reflection be 


your conſolation, and if you grieve, let it be 


for the unhappy miſtaken man who perſiſts 
in error, and by his vices and follies has de- 
graded himſelf beneath every conſideration 
but contemptuous pity.” The unhappy 
wife, whoſe mind was occupied by the idea 
of her children, and the mortifying reflection 
that the commands of their father might 
eſtrange them from her, was little capable 
| G53 0 
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of deriving any comfort from retroſpeion 
or future. proſpects ; yet, to avoid appearing 


| ungrateful for the kind efforts of her friend, 
ſhe ſuppreſſed her ſorrows, | and wore the 
look of calm reſignation, when her heart was 


burſting with grief. On their ar rival at 
Lady Boyne's houſe, a meſfenger was diſ- 
patched to Lady Campley, with an account 
of the preceding events. Her Ladyſhip was 
more concerned than ſurpriſed at the intelli- 


| gence. She wrote a note to Mrs, O'F arrel, 
and promiſed to call on * the following 
morning. . 5 


The next day every perſon formed their 
different conjectures on the ſtrange ſteps Mr. 
O'F arrel had taken; ; within four- and- twenty 


hours his houſe and furniture were diſpoſed 


of, he had mortgaged Caſtle F oyle, given a 
bill of ſale for the furniture 1 in the Caſtle, for 
Which he accepted a, comparative ſmall ſum, 
and having received all the money in goed 
bills on a London banker, he ſent... Mrs. 
OE arcel fifty papnds for wry firſt, year's ad- 


45 25 vance, 
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vance, 400 the following day left Dublin, to 
the aſtoniſhment of every one, his reſolutions 
had been ſo ſuddenly formed and executed, | 


chat the whole appeared like a dream. 
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young Ladies, viſited Mrs. O' Farrel, 
and expreſſed a very ſincere regret at leaving 


her under ſuch painful circunſtances ; but as 


Miſs Campley” 8 dejection daily increaſed, 


they were anxious to haſten into a milder 
climate as their only and laſt reſource. Every 


one o * Mrs. O' Farrel's friends paid her the 


3 , | molt 


Aby 8 Mrs. 1 and the 


| 
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moſt reſpe&ful attention, and Lady Boyne 


inſiſted upon her accepting her houſe and 


accommodations as if they were her own. 


A correſpondence was agreed upon between 
the two families. Mrs. O'Farrel had written 
to her younger ſon Henry, but as to the elder. 


_ the knew not _ place to addreſs him, 


On the day fixed on for 3 departure, 
Lady Campley and her family took a tender 


leave of their friends; their abſence in all 


probability would be of no ſhort duration, 
for Lady Campley having ſome property in 


London, which for many years ſne had tranſ- 


acted by agents, determined now to go there, 


and ſpend a month previous to their tour 


through France, that ſne might ſettle all her 


affairs, and leave nothing on her mind to 


perplex her whilſt ſhe remained abroad. — 
This intention of hers gave riſe to very dif- 
ferent emotions in the boſoms of Miſs Camp- 


ley and Lucy; the former, conſcious of her 


partiality for Mr. Bouverie, and convinced 
that a renewal of their No which 
might 


o 
" . 
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migbe probably take place in London, could 
only tend to her further diſquietude, was diſ- 
treſſed at the idea of meeting him again. | 
On the other hand, Lucy entertained a ver 
ſincere regard, and even admiration for his 
perſon and amiable manners; yet ſhe was 
not ſo very much attached to him as Miſs 
Campley, and nor ſenſible of any impropriety 
in indulging her partiality for him, was greatly 
pleaſed with the poſſibility of ſeeing him 
again. The manner of his taking leave, and 
his emotions at the time, often dwelt upon 
her memory, and alſo the queſtions Mrs. 
Berresford had begun to aſk; which, to her 
great joy, were interrupted, and never after 
renewed. Theſe things perplexed her nowand 
then, but ſhe could form no judgment from. 
them that might lead to an explanation of 
the motives that influenced either, more than 
an eſteem for her, and ſhe much leſs dreaded 
the light of Mr. Bouverie than of O'Farrel. | 


They quitted Dublin with ſome a 
and embarked in the packet for Holyhead. 
G4 1 As 
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As they were retiring from the deck to the 


cabin, Lucy ſaw, or fancied ſhe ſaw, a Gen- 
tleman extremely like Mr. O'Farrel; the 


view was tranſient, and perhaps imaginary ; 
for as he had left Dublin four days previous 
to their departure, it was ſcarcely to be 
thought he was only now on board the pac- 
ket, nevertheleſs ſhe mentioned it to the 
Ladies; but they treated it merely as a con- 
jecture, and thought no more of it at the 
time, being indeed little capable of reflec- 
tion, for the wind blowing a freſh gale they 


grew very ſick, and were obliged to lay down, 
In a few hours they arrived at Holyhead, 


and proceeded to Cheſter, where they pro- 
poſed paſſing the night. The next day, 
being all much refreſhed, they renewed their 


journey, and, without meeting any accident 


on the road, at length reached London, and 
were ſet down at a noted tavern in King- 


Street, St. James's. Extremely fatigued, 


they propoſed reſting for a day or two, and 
in the mean time Lady Campley ſent for her 
agent; Mr. H king, and * he would 


procure 
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procure apartments for them for a- month, 
which he accordingly did, and in two days 
they were comfortably and plraſantly ſituaced 
in Pall-Mall. They had been near a week in 
town enjoying, in a moderate degree, the 


ſeveral amuſements that preſented themſelves, 
when one morning they were ſurpriſed to hear 
Mr. Bouverie announced, and he immedi- 


ately entered in deep mourning. Every one 
was affected, though with different emotions. 


Having exchanged compliments, Lady Camp- 
ley ſaid, © The pleaſure of ſeeing him was 


entirely denen as ſhe had & fuppoled him 


to be at Briſtol.” 


« J have been there, Madam,” he replied, 


« and have returned from thence only three 


days. My dreſs muſt inform you I have loſt 
a near and beloved brother, Wh expired | 


within a week after my arrival in England. 
My father was ſo exceedingly ill for many 
days after the melancholy event, that I trem- 
bled-for the conſequence ; but, I thank Hea- 
Ven, he is much Een, and accompanied 
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me to town, where I had the pleaſure of 


meeting letters from my good friends, the 


Berresfords, which informed me of your 
- Journey, and the tavern you intended to ſtop 


at, and from thence I was directed here.“ 


Before any reply could be made, Lady 
Margaret Hardcaſtle was announced and 


introduced. The company roſe to receive 


her; ſhe was a near relative to the late Lord 
Campley, unmarried, and about the age of 
fifty. In her youth ſhe had been a toaſt, 
and very generally admired ; but like many 
other admired Ladies, ſhe had been too con- 
ſcious of her charms, depended too much 
on their power, and, from receiving ſome 
very good offers, imagined herſelf entitled to 
ftill better ones; a ducal coronet was the 
object of her hopes, and the proſpect ſhe 
looked forward to. The good old Earl, her 


father, ſaw the vanity of her expectations, 


and endeavoured to repreſs them. Several 

unexceptionable young men courted her ac- 

ceptance of a rank equal to her own, but 
Þ | 7 2 s ſhe 
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ſhe would not recede one dns from the FOOT i 
ation ſhe had planned for herſelf, and unfor- 
tunately no ducal coronet ever made its 
appearance in her train of admirers, though 
now and then they made her heart palpitate 
by ſeeing her favorite equipage ' ſtop the 
way at her parties, and more than one Duke 
pay her that homage ſhe thought herſelf en- 
titled to; but, alas! they were only words 
of courſe, and poor Lady Margaret reached 
her ſix-and-thirtieth year before ſhe could 
be perſuaded to abate in her expectations, or 
be convinced, that the very ſmall number of 
Dukes in her day formed views as romantic 

as her own, and from their affinity to Royal 
Blood, ſuppoſed themſelves entitled to Royal 
Alliances. When ſhe had attained that age, 
which the ill-natured world is apt to judge 
the period of youth and beauty ; when ſhe 
was no longer followed by a crowd, nor 
' plagued with ſolicitations ſhe diſdained ; 
when her g/a/3 reported unpleaſant truths, and 
in public places ſhe ſaw herſelf but ſlightly 
noticed, and thoſe devoirs ſhe had rejected 

66 transferred 
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transferred to others, alas! who can deſcribe 
the mortification of poor Lady Margaret ? 
Vexation and reſentment, envy and ill-nature, 
took entire poſſeſſion of her mind, aſſiſted 
- the depredations of time, drove the lilies and 
roſes from her cheeks, whilſt the diſorder of 
her mind was legible in every feature; envy 
fat ſcowling on her brow, ſpiteful curioſity 
directed her eyes, and her whole frame was 
agitated, and almoſt convulſed, when the 
young and beautiful appeared to attract thoſe 
attentions ſhe had once been accuſtomed to 
receive, and now regretted too late. Under 
the impreſſion and indulgence of every bane- 
ful paſſion, ſhe lived equally the deriſion and 
terror of the youthful part of both ſexes, 
unwilling to relinquiſh her pretenſions to ad- 
miration, anxious to diſguiſe her age, and 
impoſe on the eye, ſhe rivalled the girls of 
ſeventeen in the gaiety of her dreſs. 


In thoſe old-faſhioned times ſuch an at- 
tempt had-all the marks of ſingularity. Had 
oe. unfortunate Lady Margaret lived in the 

ſeventeenth 


ſeventeenth century, in the year 1794, the 
would have eſcaped all the ridicule ſhe in- 


curred by her affected appearance of youth. 
In this more civilized age, no diſtinctions in 
habit are ever thought on; the grandmother, 
mother and daughter, can appear in the ſame 


ſtyle of dreſs, frequent every public amuſe- 
ment, lay claim to the ſame attentions from 


the men, and no one preſumes to remind a 
Lady of her age on this ſide her grand cli- 


macteric : But unhappily Lady Margaret 
lived in a leſs refined age, when -reality was 


preferred to appearance, and when age was 


reſpectable only from propriety of conduct: 
Her ſingular taſte in dreſs therefore, and the 


vanity which prompted ſuch an outrage on 
decorum, were topics for ridicule wherever 
ſhe appeared. Such was the Lady who now 


_ viſited Lady Campley. Her Ladyſhip in- 5 
troduced her ſiſter, her daughter, and Lucy 


as a young Lady related to her family. Mr. 


Bouverie ſhe was no ſtranger to. She viewed 


the whole party for ſome time, and then ab- 
8 ruptiy 
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ruptly aſked Lady Campley what | brough 
her to London? 


e Buſineſs,” replied her Ladyſhip, « in- 
duced me to think of ſpending a month here, 
and from hence I ſhall go to France, per- 
haps make the tour of Italy, as my journey 
is ſolely with a view to amuſe and re-eftabliſh 
my daughter's health; it is as yet undeter- 
mined where we ſhall go to, or when we ſhall 
return.” 


This anſwer, which 'gave a ſecret pang to 
Mr. Bouverie's heart, only excited more cu- 
riofity in Lady Margaret. — « Methinks,” 
| aid ſhe, © you have planned a very expenſive 
journey; pray daes this young Lady's friends, 
(viewing Lucy with envious and ſpiteful 
looks) does her parents allow her to travel 
about ſpending money, or 1s ſhe dependent 
on you, and a companion to your daughter? 


The extreme rudeneſs of this queſtion hurt 


Lady C ampley, and overwhelmed Lucy with 
confuſion; 


_ 


7 n 5 „ 
confuſion; the former, however, replied with 
quickneſs: © I am honored with the care of 
Miſs Hanmore, and friendſhip induces her 
to favor us with her company abroad.“ 
This reply, in a deciſive tone, bowing to 
Lucy as ſhe alluded to her, ſilenced her cu- 
rious viſitant, though ſhe did not appear 
ſatisfied. Indeed it was impoſſible ſhe ſhould 
be ſo, for the youth and beauty of Lucy 
planted daggers to her heart. Miſs Camp- 
ley, who looked pale, languid and dejected, 
ſhe viewed with more complacency, becauſe 
ſhe had leſs pretenſions to admiration ; ſhe 
watched Mr. Bouverie's eyes, and from their 
direction, and her keen obſervation, con- 
ceived matter for greater diſlike and hatred 
for Lucy : However, before ſhe took leave 
of the company, ſhe gave them all (including 
Mr. Bouverie) an invitation to dine at her 
houſe, in Old Palace Yard, the next day but 
one. This invitation was accepted by the 
Ladies, but Mr. Bouverie was compelled 
to decline it, from being engaged to attend 
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his Cher that day on a viſto ©: CONE 
at St. n * W 


After Lads Margaret had left them, Miſs 
Campley amuſed herſelf with remarks on 
her dreſs and manners. She aſked, © if it 
' was cuſtomary for Ladies of fifty to imagine 
_ themſelves eighteen, and affect the dreſs and 


behaviour: of young girls?“ 


. Lady Margaret i 1s rather a little parti- 
_ cular, I believe, anſwered Mr. Bouverie, 
cc in thoſe points. I have heard my father 
ſay that ſhe was a beauty thirty years ago, 
and very generally admired, in conſequence 
of which ſhe was difficult in deciding, till 

either her admirers were tired out, or her 
bloom was on the decline, without reflefting 
that new beauties were growing up, with the 
additional charms of novelty, to diſtance 
4 en ee and leſſen her realattractions.“ 


Seer Lady! ien Ce, 
« from a miſtaken conduct the has brought 


On 
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on herſelf deſerved diſappointment, and now, 
from being reſpectable, and entitled to defe- 
rence and eſteem, by a propriety of behaviour 
ſuitable to her age ; her affectation of youth, 

and the auſterity of her manners, repels 
eſteem, and excites fatirical remarks on her 


abſurd folly. 8 


e Spare your relation, my dear Henrietta, 
ſaid her mother, and remember the ahſent 
ſhould never be held up as objects of ridicule. 
Our ſentiments we cannot command, but 
ſilence we can always obſerve, when thoſe 
ſentiments are to the diſadvantage of others z 
learn to profit by. the defects, and follies you 
condemn, without publicly expoſing them.“ 


I ſtand corrected, my dear Madam, 
anſwered the young Lady. ? 


« And I alſo,” ſaid Mr. Bouverie, ſmiling, 
« and beg your Ladyſhip's pardon for giving 
riſe to remarks which, nevertheleſs, I muſt 
be free to ſay, are perfectly juſt,” 
MET to Rs Mrs. 
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Mrs. Murray changed the converſation by 
Propoſing an airing, Mr. Bouverie aſked 


leave to be of the party, as Lady Campley 


declined, and they had a moſt agreeable ex- 
curſion for three hours, during which he had 


every moment freſh cauſe to admire the pro- 


priety of Lucy's obſervations, and the ſweet- 
neſs of her diſpoſition. He had taken notice 
of her confuſion at Lady Margaret's rude 
queſtion, and felt a painful ſenſation, on being 
convinced, from the delicacy of the evaſion 
in anſwer to it, that her ſituation was indeed 
dependent. With tranſport, had he been 


maſter of himſelf, would he have thrown 


himſelf and fortune at her feet ; but the death 
of his brother had increafed his difficulties, 
His father now looked up to him for the ſup- 


port of his family conſequence. Having 


been a younger brother, his very large pro- 
perty was chiefly acquired by commerce, and 
fortunately marrying an amiable woman with 


a handſome fortune, he had retired many 


years from all mercantile concerns, and in- 
creaſed his income by diſpoſing of his money 
MS EY in 


— 
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in lands, mortgages, and placing it out to 
good intereſt : He had therefore, early in life, 
given his children to underſtand, His was an 
acquired fortune, and to be diſpoſed of at his 
pleaſure ; that an imprudent marrizge would 
aſſuredly forfeit his favor for ever, as his 
warmeſt expectations and hopes were, that 
his ſons, by proper alliances, would equal, in 
property and ſituation, the elder branch of 
his family, whoſe ſuperiority in rank he could 
il brook. The death of his elder ſon, who, 
though poſſeſſed of many virtues, valued him- 
ſelf on his family conſequence, and had 
actually followed and made ſome pretenſions 
to Lady Mary Dangle, from which the old 
Gentleman promiſed himſelf the complete 
wiſhes of his heart, had been a ſeyere ſtroke 
to him; but when his firſt emotions of grief 
were a little abated, he ſeized an occaſion 
to remind his ſon Montague (ſo named from 
his mother) that his expectations now reſted. 
on him, and bid him alſo remember. he had 
another ſon (William, a lieutenant in the 
guards) to inherit his fortune, ſhould he, by 
| any 
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any imprudent actions or connexions, coun- 
teract his deſigns of aggrandizing his family: 


Nay, he lightly hinted his wiſhes that Lady 


Mary might ſtill be his daughter, and the 
transfer of her affections would be no difficult 
point to obtain, if he had ſpirit to attempt 
it. 

Mr. Montague Bouverie bang all with 
reſpect, but without giving a decided anſwer 


to a propoſal repugnant to his feelings; ke 
therefore merely aſſured his father his future 
conduct ſhould never deſerve the forfeiture 


of his favor, nor any action of bis degrade 


his family. Thus ſituated, young Bouverie 


felt the moſt agonizing ſenſations, to kaow 
the only object his heart would have ſelected 
for its partner, never would be acknowledged 
by his father; for though a relation to Lady 


Campley, her Ladyſhip's family had borne 


no diſtinction in the world; her conſequence 
was derived from her late huſband, and Miſs 


Hanmore of courſe had pretenſions to neither 
family nor fortune; yet, in his eyes, this poor 
deſtitute girl had a thouſand amiable quali- 


ties, 
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ties, a perſon and underſtanding ſuperior to 
any titled Lady he had ever ſeen, and could 
he have placed a diadem on her head he 
would not have heſitated a moment, but he 
was as dependent as herſelf; a hundred times 
he lamented the want of knowledge in ſomo 
profeſſion, that might have enabled him to 
chooſe his own line of happineſs, and from 
which he had been prevented by a difference 
in opinion between his parents, which ended 
in a determination to bring him up as an idle 
young man of faſhion, and keep him at home. 
During this airing many painful reflections 
clouded the mind of Mr. Bouverie, and 
threw a temporary gloom over his features; 
yet he endeavoured to exert himſelf, and ap- 
pear cheerful. All indeed of this little party; 
except Mrs. Murray, pr actiſed the ſame de- 
ception, and when _ parted were N. e 
Fo happy. $8 
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OTHING particular occurred until 
the day they were engaged to dine 
with Lady Margaret, from which they pro- 
miſed themſelves no pleaſure, and therefore 
were entirely unconcerned about. The Lady 
received them with a ſtiff parade, and an 
oſtentatious diſplay of grandeur. The ſide- 
board was crowded with family plate ; the 
family pictures in the dining parlour © looked 
diſdain on little folks below,” and afforded a 
fine contraſt to the childiſh gaiety of dreſs 
her Ladyſhip had affected. The number of 
ſervants, and profuſion of diſhes, plainly 
evinced more of pride and parade influenced 

her 
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her to this liberal entertainment than the 


pleaſure and convenience of her gueſts. T'wo 
Gentlemen and one Lady of rank were of 
the party; but they were of that order of 


beings who had no decided characters, and 


lived merely to eat, drink, and be ſeen, and | 
therefore require no particular deſcription, 


; A gloomy and formal day was paſſed ; Lucy 


had attracted the notice of the ſtrangers, but 
their civilities were repreſſed by the haughty 
freedom of Lady Margaret, whoſe treatment 
of her ſeemed to excite curioſity, and at the 
ſame time threw her in the ſhade, Lady 
Campley was exceedingly diſpleaſed ; ſhe ſaw 
her amiable protogẽe was deeply hurt, and, 
taking advantage of a pauſe in the conver- 
ſation, ſhe ſaid, © My dear Miis Hanmore, 


will you have the goodneſs to accompany 


your friend into the garden, ſhe looks rather 
fatigued with the cloſeneſs of the room? 


The young Ladies gladly availed them⸗ 
ſclves of the opportunity, and withdrew, — 


LUCY. 


* 
Lady Piateret obſerved, ©« © the was ſorry to 
ſee Mits RY os ſo poorly.” 


c She has but indifferent health,” replied 
Lady Campley: I hope, however, a change 
of climate, and the attentions of Miſs Han- 
more, who has, from the moſt friendly mo- 
tives, conſented to honor us with er company 
in our tour, will reſtore her health and ſpirits, 
as ſhe is fond of travelling, and much de- 
"Lighted with the kindneſs of her young friend.” 


— — 
E ˙ en erate tony - 

f — — — — — 

— — 


This ſpeech, evidently calculated to give 
conſequence to Lucy, had its deſired effect, 
and when they returned into the room ſhe 

Vuas treated with a complacency and reſpect 
that quite ſurpriſed her. *Amiable Lady 
Campley ! how few like you ſtudy by kind 
politeneſs to raiſe the humble and depreſſed 
ſpirit—how few diftinguiſh the proper way 
of conveying favors without wounding the 
feelings of the unfortunate ! Surely nothing 
can gratify the truly benevolent heart like 


| the — ſatisfaction of _— peace 
and 
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and comfort to the unhappy, of raiſing them 


into a conſcious ſenſe of benefits, with a eon- 
fidence that the beſtower feels a ſuperior de- 


- light in the gratification of its beneficence, 


without expecting the meanneſs of adulation, 


or the creeping humility which a ſenſe of 


favors, hardly beſtowed by che I ta 


From t to nn 


Lady Gamper and ber family, d well with 
the tedious ceremonials, and diſguſted by the 
affectation of Lady Margaret, requeſted their 


carriage might be ordered to draw up, having 
been ſome time in waiting. On its being 


announced, they gladly took leave. The 
evening was dark and tempeſtuous, the ſtreets 
not then paved as in.the preſent age, nor the 


convenience of lights to the carriage, the 


coachman therefore drove very ſlowly, until 
coming near to Whitehall he ſuddenly ſtop- 
ped, and, calling to the footman, declared 


one of the wheels was looſe by the noiſe, and 


he was afraid to go on. The Ladies were 


greatly diſtreſſed, not being ſenſible of the 


Vox. II. H poſſibility 
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poſlibility of faſtening it, they knew not whit | 
courſe to take. A ſmall public houſe then 
ſtood at the corner of Scotland-Vard; the 
ſervants perſuaded Lady Campley to get out, 
and remain there a few minutes whilſt they 
examined the wheel. In the fright they were 
in, ſcarce knowing what they did, they con- 
ſented, and, by the glimmering light which 
came from the houſe, endeavoured to guide 
their ſteps towards ir. As they groped along 
through the rain, ſomebody laid hold of Lucy's 
arm, ſaying, © This way, Miſs, you will get 
into 2 hole full of water,” at the ſame time 
drawing her aſide. She thought it was one 
of the ſervants, and, as every perſon ſeemed 
to be ſhifting for themſelves, although ſhe 
heard Lady Campley's voice crying out, . 
Keep cloſe to me, my dear girls,” unſuſpi- 
cious of any ill intention, ſhe permitted her- 
ſelf to be drawn away from the coach, and 
preſently found herſelf lifted up, and the 
fame perſon ſaid, © I will carry you over this 
puddle, and you will be fate with my Lady.“ 


Though | 


V 


Though very much frightened, ſhe only 
cried out, „Oh! James, pray take care,” 
and before ſhe was ſenſible either of her diſ- 
| tance from her friends, or the loſs of the 
light which had at firſt appeared from the 
| houſe, ſhe was placed in a carriage, the per- 
ſon with her, and in the ſame moment the 
door was ſhut, and the horſes gallopped on, 


The conſternation Lucy felt almoſt ſtupi- 
fied her; but the violent rapidity of the horſes 
rouſed and ſhocked her. She uttered a loud 
ſcream, and cried, © Stop! ſtop! for God's 
ſake, ſtop ! O, where am 1, where is Lady 
Campley * 5 


« Be compoſed, my dear girl,” ſaid the 
perſon by her fide, forcibly detaining her hand, 
« you are with a friend, to whom you are a 
thouſand times dearer than to that old-faſhi- 
oned woman.” 955 


« Oh! no, no,” cried ſhe, almoſt breath- 
leis with terror: © No, I love only Lady , 
H 2 | Cempley. 


8 e 


Campley. . pray, 77; me to her I 
have no friends . 


. You are a fmpleton,” replied he; © you. 
are ignorant of the world and your own 
power; but make yourſelf eaſy, you will no 
more ſee thoſe formal devils, I 


Terror now ſo entirely ſubdued Lucy, that, 
unable to ſpeak, ſhe ſunk fainting againſt the 
ſide of the carriage. Alarmed at her ſituation, 
he ſtopped the horſes for a moment to give 
her air and reſt; they were at Temple-Bar; 
a ſervant procured a light and ſome water from 

ahouſe near athand. Thefirſtinſtant ſne opened 

her eyes they beheld Mr. O'Farrel ! A faint 

ſcream and an averted head proved the ob- _ 

Jet. alarmed and ſhocked her; indeed fo 
much was the horror of the moment, that ir 
deprived her of any power to ſpeak or reſiſt 
the efforts he made for her recovery; as he 
found by her ſtruggling that her ſenſes were 
returned, he ordered the ſervant to drive on 
very faſt. They proceeded at a great rate 


5 trough the city, and over London- Bridge, 
| on 


ien 7 
2 


on the Kent Road. Lucy ſeveral times im- 


plwKored mercy, and requeſted, in the molt 


moving and earneſt manner, to be returned 
to her . but ſhe knew little of O' Farrel, 
if ſhe entertained the moſt diſtant hope of 
perſuading him to o relinquiſh a deſign once 
formed. | 


The firſt moment this unprincipled man - 
ſaw Lucy, he was ſtruck by the ſimplicity of 
her manners, and the beauty of her perſon. 
He was minute in his inquiries relative to 
her family and fortune, and as the informa- 
tion he obtained proved to him ſhe was 
unknown, without connexions, and a de- 
pendent on Lady Campley, he initantly 
formed the deſign of carrying her off. That 
romantic ſpirit of enterpriſe, almoſt laid aſide 
in other countries, is ſtill too prevalent in 
Ireland among deſperate unprincipled men, 
and Mr. O' Farrel was of a difpoſition to 
undertake any thing, however raſh or dange- 
rous, to gratify his inclinations. The diſſi- 
pated licentious life he had * himſelf 
H 3. -- 
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in from his youth, and the unbridled rein he 
had given to his paſſions, rendered him cal- 

lous to any conſiderations of rectitude, or 
the baſeneſs of deſerting an amiable wife, and 
gratifying his inclinations by the moſt unwar- 
rantable means. e had taken a young woman 
from Ireland on his leaving Dublin, after 
Mrs. O' Farrel lay- in a ſecond time, and had 
reſided with her for many years in London, 
though by no means confining himſelf to her 
only; on the contrary, he had plunged into 
every vice of that ſeductive city, but ſtill-ſhe 
was his home, and in fact his flave. When 
his ſon came of age, and returned from France 
to take poſſeſſion of his eſtate, the elder 
O' Farrei noped to have ſhared it with him; 

but, to his great diſappointment, he found the 
young man knew well the value of money, 
and was very capable of ſpending it: He 
was alſo, or appeared to be, attached to his 

mother, and not quite pleaſed with the treat- 
ment ſhe had received: O'Farrel wiſely, 


therefore, declined prefling him on the ſub- 


ject, when he found ys hints did not take 
effect, 
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| effelt, but affected an openneſs, a generoſity 
as to pecuniary matters, which deceived even 
the ſon, and reſerved to himſelf the power 
of a future application when it might be 
better timed: His difficulties, however, began 
to increaſe, and at length determined him to 
re- viſit Ireland, and if he failed with the 
ſon, he hoped to overcome the mother, 
whoſe ſubmiſſion to a long ſeries of injurious 
treatment almoſt aſſured him of ſucceſs. He 
left his miſtreſs in London, with a ſmall ſum 
for her preſent wants, and promiſed a ſpeedy 
return. Nothing could equal his vexation 
on finding his fon had left Dublin without 
any certainty of tracing him, for a time at 
leaſt. He had no other reſource now but an 
application to his wife ; he affected, in con- 

ſequence of his deſigns, a wonderful deal of 
attention to her, begged to be introduced to 
her friends, and talked largely of the happi- 
neſs he now expected in a domeſtic life; and 
although, as we have ſeen from his conver- 
ſation in his firſt viſit to Lady Campley, his 
free 0 could not be entirely ſuppreſſed 
H 4 | | from 


& © # Ip 
» 


132 | | LUcy. 


from belaking forth, yet be kept up the 
deception towards his wife whilſt he had any 
meaſures to obſerve. His admiration, or 
rathera paſſion which he ſought not to reſtrain 
for Lucy, augmented daily, and he was buſied 
in contriving various plans to get her into his 
poſſeſſion. | 


: When Lady Campley announced her inten- 
tion of going abroad, he was at firſt much 
alarmed leſt it ſhould fruſtrate his deſigns ; 
but hearing ſhe propoſed going to London, 
and making ſome ſtay there, he recovered _ 

from his apprehenſions, and conſidered it a 
much eaſier matter to carry her off from 
London than from Dublin: He loſt no time 
therefore in an application to his wife to give 
up the moiety of the money her father be- 
queathed to her ſole and ſeparate uſe, a re- 
queſt that, by the advice of her friends, ſhe 

__ abſolutely refuſed to comply with, and in 
- conſequence threw him off his guard ; he no 
longer obſerved any meaſures, but diſpoſed 
of every thing he could, gathered a tolerable 

Rs © 
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ſum cocker and left Dublin, taking with 
him a deſperate -good- for-nothing fellow, 
who was employed to watch Lady Campley, 
whilſt he lay concealed in the neighbourhood. 
No opportunity offered of getting Lucy into 
his power, and he privately embarked in the 
ſame packet; as ſhe had a tranſient view of 
him, he was alarmed by her exclamation; 
and from that time was never viſible, though 
he never loſt ſight of them in their journey, 
and, with the aſſiſtance of the fellow he con- 
fided in, watched all their motions to find an 
opportunity of ſeizing Lucy. As the Ladies 
brought no carriage of their own with them, 
and only two ſervants, a footman and their 
own woman; they hired a coach by the 
week, and bought one to take abroad with 
them. O'Farrel's confederate, John, found 
means to get acquainted with the hired coach- 
man, and thus knew all their engagements. 


When they heard of the intended viſit to 
Lady Margaret, the ſcheme was planned, 
which unhappily took effect ; the W 

ö was 
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was bribed, another carriage hired to be in 
waiting, and, the night being very dark and 
rainy, aſſiſted his wicked deſigns. Thus the 


unfortunate victim fell into his power, and he 


had fo well managed the buſineſs, that even 
the tool of a coachman knew neither his 
name or perſon. He had alſo completely 
deceived his miſtreſs and his creditors ; the 
former he was obliged to obſerve terms with, 
and ſupport decently. She had written to 
him in Ireland a pretty ſharp letter that had 


ſtartled him, and, on his return to London, 


he perſuaded her he was obliged to go abroad 
to his ſon for ſome papers, to be ſigned pre- 


vious to raiſing money; but whether it was 


that ſhe knew him capable of every decep- 
tion, and was fearful of being deſerted, or 
whether ſhe had any ſuſpicion of his attach- 
ment, whatever were her motives, ſhe refuſed. 
to accept the propoſed allowance, and to 
board in the country, but inſiſted upon going 
with him. Finding her obſtinate, he was 
obliged ſeemingly to acquieſce, and, whilſt 
he waited for an W to carry off Lucy, 

he 


LUCY: E © 
he was likewiſe employed effectually to get 
rid of this woman. It was no ſecret that at 
Chelſea there were two houſes notorious for 
the reception of inſane perſons, and of too 
many unhappy victims trepanned, and kept 
there to ſerve the purpoſes of private fraud 
and evil deſigns! To one of theſe houſes he 
went, and ſoon found the keeper fit for his 
purpoſe. He entered into treaty with him, 
paid the firſt year in advance, agreed for the 
moſt rigorous meaſures to be uſed with her; 
under the pretence of aſſiſting in her cure, 
ordered her to be ſhut up alone, to be. bliſ- 
| tered on her head, pinioned in a ſtrait waiſt- 

coat, and kept almoſt ftarving, all which he 
hoped would ſoon make her really mad! — 
_ Satisfied with his agreement, and liberally 
rewarding the keeper for his intended horrid 
ſcheme, under the name of © Allen” he took 
a receipt for a twelvemonth's confinement, 
and every thing was ready three days before 
he had hopes of getting Lucy. At that time 
he propoſed to the deluded victim taking a 
ride to Parſons's-Green, and dining there. 
| H 6 Bo 
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She complied. On their arrival he diſmiſſed 


the coach, telling her it was a pleaſant walk 


to Chelſea in the evening, where they might 
get a conveyance to town. He contrived to 
amuſe her until it grew duſkiſh, and then 


leading her round a back way to the road 


where the houſe ſtood, he told her he would 


call on an acquaintance, whoſe ſervant ſhould 


get a coach. They entered the houſe, the 
maſter, who expected them, received both 
with equal civility, and conducted them to a 
ſmall parlour. O'Farrel retired with him, 
and, under the pretence of ſpeaking a few 


words, left the poor wretch expoſed to the 


villainous treatment deſigned for her. 


He haſtened to town, rejoiced to have got 


rid of a woman he both feared and deteſted, 


whom he had a hundred times been tempted 
to deſtroy, but fear and cowardice had with- 


held his hand. He did not doubt but ſhe 


would in her rage betray both his name and 
hiſtory; yet, depending on intereſt to ſilence 
the _— for the PR he immediately 

| diſpoſed 


_ . ' "BOOK = 
diſpoſed of the houſe and furniture, where he 
had reſided with this woman, gave out the 
was gone into the country, -packed up her 
Clothes as if to ſend after her, ſhifted his 
| lodgings, and in two days was completely at 
leiſure to purſue his your for the W 

of Lucy. 3 2 


Having got the innocent victim into his 
power, his firſt deſign was to carry her to 
France; but, recollecting the poſſibility of 
being traced by Lady Campley, he altered his 
route for Harwich, reſolved to croſs over to 
Oſtend, and go into ſome part of Germany 

with his prize. The ſervant, or rather his 

companion (for when once we condeſcend to 

truſt an inferior with a ſecret, or engage 
them in a diſhonorable partnerſhip, all diſ- 
tance, or ſenſe of ſuperiority, between a maſter 
and ſervant is no more) his accomplice then 
was previouſly prepared to give out, wherever 
they were obliged to ſtop and change horſes, 
that his maſter had recovered a daughter who 
had run away from him, and was now going 
a 
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2 tour to Germany for the double purpoſe of 
amuſing her mind, and keeping her n a 


low connexion. 


We will wg leave them on i the road, the 
bes girl ſo entirely ſubdued by terror, 


as to be incapable of counteracting their 


villainous deſigns ; ſhe was ſo weak and low 
from repeated faintings that ſhe became quite 
paſſive, and, although ſhe heard their con- 
certed plan, could make no oppoſition to it; 
neither was he at all moved by her diſtreſs, 
and evident illneſs, to a from his cruel 
baſeneſs. 


CHAP. 


ADY Campley, her ſiſter and daughter, 
L got ſafely through: the rain into the 
public- houſe, when looking round they mifled 
Lucy; every one, in the ſame moment, cal- 
led loudly on her name; the footman ap- 
peared, and, being innocent of the late tranſ- 
action, run haſtily into, the ſtreet, repeating 
the, name of Miſs Hanmore : Alas a few 
minutes convinced them that ſome unac- 
countable accident had happened to her, for 
which they were at a loſs to conjecture the 
cauſe. The coachman affected an entire 


ignorance, and ſaid, very roughly, cc he * 


enough to do mind his wheel. 


1 


— — — 
Deere — — DIES PAID . = 
CHE CERES Toe; => rr 2 — — 
5 y g —— — — — — " — — 
ere oy» 29 P 1 F > , — — — 
N. a * = 5 — — . . * A nd FL AT VS —— 
8 2 * n * 1 7 Y u 6 N 12 — " wy J A a J ns, 
p rer 5 " r $7. 4 r rr 3 oo = —_ Is r = 3 5 
— : 2 MAT FEE < r — 2 o rr 3 y 4 
— 7 : — 5 b — wee — ; — — — 222 —— - A . 22 i — 
1 = — — PSS — n — * — 2 - + iy "924 Hl 7 — n . 
8 _ — bim 5 — : 
8 


"= | LUCY. 
It is impoſſible to deſcribe the diſtreſs and 


anxiety of the Ladies; different meſſengers 


were diſpatched, one to Lady Margaret's, 
another to their lodgings, and ſeveral through 
Scotland-Yard and in the ſtreet. In ſhort, 


after their waiting near two hours in that 


miſerable place, the men all returned without 
any fatisfaftion. With heavy hearts, and 
under the moſt painful inquietude, they pro- 


ceeded to Pall-Mall. The ſtrangeneſs of the 
event precluded all poſſibility of conjecture ; 


the knew no one; they had been fo cloſe to- 


gether, and ſhe was ſo ſuddenly miſſed, that 
it appeared like an enchantment ; ſtill they 


entertained hopes of her return, and anxiouſly 
watched every hour through the night with- 


out beſtowipg a ſingle thought on the ne- 


ceſſity for ſſeep. Morning at length came, 
but afforded no eaſe, nor Sdn. Lady 


C ampley, — what ſteps to pur NE 


that might afford any chance for recovering 


her young _ ſent a ſervant to Mr. Bou- 


verie, and likewiſe to her agent, requeſting 


to 1 them. The firſt received the meſſage, 
and 
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and inſtantly attended her; but who can form 
any idea of his diſtraction, when he found 
the family in the moſt poignant diſtreſs, and 
was informed of the cauſe? The Ladies were 
themſelves ſurpriſed at the agony. which af- 
fected him, and were obliged to exert them- 
ſelves in beſtowing, or at leaſt endeavouring 


to give that conſolation to him, they ſtood in 


ſo much need of themſelves ; but all was in- 
effectual, becauſe: there appeared no clue to 
guide their ſearch, nor any one perſon on 
whom the eye of ſuſpicion could glance, as 
the author or contriver of 3 the e th 
e Depend upon it, my Suk Madam,” 
exclaimed Mr. Bouverie, © ſome infamous 
plot has been contrived to ſpirit her away.; 
but the occurrence of laſt night was ſo acci- 
dental, that, unleſs the ſervants were con- 
cerned, it was impoſſible that any one could 
drt availed themſelves of che We Pp 


 «« But, dear Sir,” cried Mig eempter 
ce * could * have ſuch a deſign? 
| Ine 
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been carried off,” 


imprudent girl! But ſhe did not deceive 


J 


She has no acquaintance; the very few gen- 
tlemen we know are men of honor; no one 


Was ever obſerved to notice her particularly, 
and I dare pledge my honor on her innocence 


and integrity,” pf 


% You do honor to the goodneſs of your 
own heart, Madam,” replied Mr. Bouverie, 
warmly, “ by that generous confidence which, 
I am fure, Miſs Hanmore deſerves. I am 
perſuaded, however, ſome villainous plot has 
been ſucceſsful againſt her, and I will traverſe 
the world through until I can diſcover the 
means by which the dear angelic girl has 


He was walking the room in the greateſt 
diſorder, the Ladies were in tears, when the 


door was opened, and Lady Margaret an- 


nounced. She entered, and looked round, 


with a malicious ſmile, and a diſdainful air: 
© So then, Ladies, your amiable Miſs Han- 


more has eloped I hear: What an artful, 


me, 
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me, 1 law through her ; * faxe it in her very 
looks.” 


ee Saw what, Madam?“ interrogated Mr. 
Bouverie, ſternly, * What did you ſee in 
her looks but ſweetneſs and conſcious 1 inno- 
N 4 


« Odear!” replied ſhe, ſarcaſtically, e doubt- 
leſs a run-away Miſs has much innocence to 


boaſt A She is an excellent contriver, in 
deed.” 


WETTED — TEM N 


ce Upon m my . Madam,” aid Lads 
Campley, I am perſuaded you do the 
ſweet girl much injury in your conjectures to 
her diſadvantage. Her integrity and honor 
I dare confide in. She may be, and I. fear 
is, a ſufferer from the duplicity. and wicked 
deſigns of others; but my heart SOR ber 
of all intentional artifice or error.” 


ec Aye, 1 3 * Margaret, 
cc I ſee ſhe has managed . all very finely ; 
but 
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but do you think ſhe could be carried away 


cloſe from your ſide, ſurrounded by your ſer- 
vants, without her own conſent, without 
even crying out, or making reſiſtance ? Phoo! 
phoo ! don't think people are ſuch fools as 
to believe ſuch improbable ſtories; there are 
no giants, nor enchantments, now-a-days, no 


barg xe di nor rn, nor — “ 


2 « Would to Heaven,” cried Mr. Bouberis, | 
ſtamping his foot wildly ; < would to Heaven 
there was.na.l}-nature, no calumniator, no 
unfeeling women, now-a-days.” 

« T do not know, Sir,” anſwered ſhe, 
drawing up with a ſtately air, what right 


you have to inſult me? I ſay again, the affair 


has a black look, and if the girl has any 
friends, Lady Campley will have a — ac- 


count to = them for her Werren BY 


ce 7 ſhe has any . Madam,” cried 
Miſs Campley, Miſs Hanmore had no 


enemies, but ſuch as are enemies to beauty 
and 
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and Sab ; thoſe who knew her beſt were 
all her friends. 


cc Your generous indignation charms me, 
dear Miſs Campley,“ fail Bouverie; © but it 
is a vain attempt to vanquiſh prejudice; let 
us rather think what we ought to do, and how | 
to trace your 21 relation.” 


6 By hn Lady Margaret; 
cc turn knght-errant, and reſcue the charming - 
Princeſs from her raviſher, and demoliſh the. 
enchanted Caſtle. Good-morrow to you, 
Ladies, I wiſh you conſolation, and the re- 
covery of your precious relation.” With a 
low courteſy, and a haughty indignant air, 
ſhe quitted the room. _ 
« Heavens ! ry cried Miſs Campley, ce what 
has our dear Lucy done to make her lo ran- 
corous Winſt! her? Is | 
She has the ad crime of VET 
y oung and nn. replied Bouverie.: — 
« Crimes 
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rimes of ſuch magnitude, in the eyes * 

Lady Margaret, that even you, without a 
protector, could not eſcape her cenſure; but 

8 J will fly to the news- papers, and put in ad- 
vertiſements; I will alſo go, and ſend to all 

the inns where carriages are hired, and, in 

ſhort, I know not what I ſhall do; but, aſſure 
yourſelves, nothing ſhall be left unattempted 

to procure intelligence.” As they did not 

make any efforts to detain him, ſo neither 

did they make any remarks on his behaviour, 
though each had their different thoughts; 

but all other regards were ſwallowed up in 

the cruel uneaſineſs they ſuffered: The ſer- 

- yants were again examined; the coachman 

- pleaded entire ignorance as before; but the 
footman began to recollect hearing ſome 
perſon ſpeak to Miſs Hanmore, whom he 
thought wes the coachman, but could not 

tell what the words were. This puzzled 

them a good deal, for if any one had an ill 
deſign they would ſcarcely have ſpoken, and, 
unleſs! m a carriage, wo could ſhe be fo ſoon 
taken 
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taken away ? yet no one ſaw or heard a; car- 


« I begin to have ſerious apprehenſions,” 
ſaid Mrs. Murray, © that ſhe has fallen into 
the hands of young O' Farrel; it is poſſible 
he might be in London, and, having ſeen, 
watched for an opportunity to' carry her off.” 


„ Bleſs me!” returned Lady Campley, 
ce the idea never once ſtruck me; but I dare 
ſay your conjecture is right; there is nothing 
unlikely in his being in town, as his mother 
did not know where he was, and young fel- 
lows are ſeldom long any where. Ah! p ny 
girl, if be has her in his power again, I trem- | 
ble for the conſequences ; depend upon it he 
will either ſecret her in the nerghbourhood 
of London, or carry her over to France.” _ 


« The laſt, I think, moſt probable” faid 
Mrs. Murray, © and if in a few days we ob- 
tain no Sir; of her, we had beſt haſter 
our os 7 


n This 
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This advice was judged moſt proper, and 
in the evening, when Mr. Bouverie returned 
unſucceſsful in his inquiries, they ventured 
to mention ſo much of Lucy's ſtory as re- 
lated to her having been accidentally acquain- 

: ted with young O'Farrel, and their ſuſpicion 
of his evil intentions. This was enough for 
him; he knew the elder O'Farrel, for he had 
been too much a man of the world to be 
unnoticed in moſt public places: Bouverie 
therefore haſtened away to ſee if he could 
obtain any information from the father re- 
ſpecting the ſon: But how great was his 
difappointment when he had found the houſe, 
after many inquiries, to find it ſhut up, and 
was told by the neighbours Mr. O'Farrel and 
his Lady were gone to reſide in the country, 
no one knew where. It 1s unneceſſary to 
mention the various and unremitting endea- 
vors of Mr. Bouverie and Lady Campley to 
obtain intelligence, as we know they muſt 
have been unſucceſsful. Tired out, at length 
her Ladyſhip reſolved to proceed to France, 


wiking firſt to F ather Mark to | make inqui- 
ries 


* "4 
ries about Caſtle Foyle and Lucy's former 
refidence, leſt O'Farrel ſhould have carried 


her there, and requeſting her agent in town 
{till to continue advertiſements occaſionally 


with a reference to himſelf. Mr. Bouverie, 
with very great difficulty, procured of his 
father leave of abſence for two months, to 
accompany a party of friends in a tour round 
the iſland, for he knew the idea of quitting 
England would have precluded the favor he 
ſolicited, and he was not of that faſhionable 


race of men, who think lightly of duty and 
_ obedience to a parent; he therefore thought - 
it neceſſary to conſult his in every affair of 
conſequence, and this inſtance was the firſt 


in which he had ever been compelled to uſe 
any deception ; but he thought the cauſe in 
ſome meaſure excuſed, if not juſtified him, 


as it was impoſſible for Ladies to make thoſe _ 


inquiries, and purſue ſuch ſteps as might 


lead to a diſcovery of the lovely, Lucy. They 


left England under the moſt heart-felt anxi- 


ety, an anxiety that injured the health of 
Miſs Campley, and the little ſatisfaction ſhe 
For. 1h © I could 
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could derive to herſelf from the company of 
Mr. Bouverie, loft its effect in his obvious 


grief and melancholy on Lucy's account. 


They arrived fafe at Calais, and proceeded 


ſlowly on, making every inquiry, though 


fruitleſsly, after their unfortunate young friend. 


We muſt now look back after our heroine, 


who was hurried on without reſt, and re- 


gardleſs of her ſupplications, to Harwich ; as 
he was obliged to ſtop at an inn whilſt the 
packet was getting ready ; before they alighted 
from the carriage, he frankly told her the 
ſtory he had ordered to be propagated to her 
diſadvantage, aſſured her no reſiſtance on her 
part could avail her there, and that he would 
ſuffer a thouſand deaths, and murder her and 


himſelf rather than part with her. Lucy, 


though bred in a diſmal retirement, had yet, 
through the kindneſs of her preſervers, ac- 


quired all thoſe advantages of education, 


which taught her a proper fortitude under 
troubles, a ſenſe of rectitude, a diſdain of all 
the arts of duplicity, and a capability of rea- 

| ſoning 
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ſoning on her ſituation calmly and judiciouſly. 
She had, beſides a native courage and reſo- 
lution, ſhe had ſuffered much, Heaven had 
interpoſed between her and danger in the 
moſt trying moments ; ſhe truſted therefore 
to that Providence which never forſakes the 
virtuous. She would not provoke a deſperate 
man, but rather, by a diſdainful filence, ſub- 
| mitted to meaſures ſhe could not avoid, 
under the hope of a deliverance by her acqui- 
eſcence, which, if ſhe provoked him, might 
be impeded. With this determination ſhe 
alighted, without expreſſing any repugnance, 
to the ſurpriſe of & Farrel; but an adept in 
artifice himſelf, he ſuſpected ſome deſign on 
her part of making friends there, which he 
was watchful to prevent, and much rejoiced 
when informed a packet would fail in three 
hours. She perſevered in the fame ſilence, 
eat a cruſt of bread with a glaſs of wine, 
and entered on board Without a ſingle objec- 
tion. Very ſhortly after ſailing ſhe was obliged 
to retire and lay down, where ſhe ruminated 
on her ſituation, and felt the moſt bitter regret” 
I 2 for 


17 ; e 
for the loſs of that happineſs ſhe had enjoyed 


with her friends, and ſorrow for the anxiety 
ſhe well knew they would ſuffer under the 
uncertainty of her fate. Fatigue, both of 
body and mind, at length overcame her ; 
ſhedropped aſleep for ſome hours, and awoke 


much retreſhed. 


Soon after Mr. O'Farrel entered the ca- 
bin, and ſeating himſelf oppoſite to her, © Tt 
is now time, my dear girl, for me to explain 
my intentions; I doat on you to diſtraction: 
I cannot live without you, though the curſed 
tie at Ireland prevents my marrying, yet I 
ſwear, -that the firſt moment in my power, 
which cannot be long, I will make you mine 
for ever. Mean time, on our - arrival in 
Germany, you ſhall paſs for my wife ; I have 
ſecured. ſome money that will ſupport us gen- 
teelly ; ; when Mrs. O'Farrel dies I ſhall have 
more : You ſhall command every wiſh of 
your heart; I live only to pleaſe you, and 
when you compare your dependent ſituation | 


on the Caprice of relations and old women, 
to 


IF 
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to the adoration of a man who will pride 
himſelf in giving you' every pleaſure and 
elegance of life, I flatter myſelf your own 


m ſenſe will inſtruct you which to 0 


« If I have heard you with patience, Sir,” 
anſwered Lucy, « if, in the courſe of the 
journey you have tricked; me into, 1 have 
avoided paſſion and reproach, you are not 
from thence to infer I accede to your 
wiſhes, or am convinced by your profeſſions 
of love, a love degrading to its object, when 
its baſis is crimes, falſehood, and deceit. — 
You upbraid me with being friendleſs, which, 
however, is not true; but that circumſtance 
is an additional aggravation of your baſeneſs, 
ſince to inſult, to deceive, and triumph over 
the unprotected, proves you have a heart 
and head equally wicked and corrupt.” 


Have a care,” faid he, riſing in his 
temper, © hitherto you have no right to 
complain. Beware of provoking me, for 

eres r know 
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know your only hope and ſecurity depends 
upon your gentleneſs.” 


« You do well to threaten me,” anſwered 
Lucy, and doubtleſs you have ſome reaſon 
to dread the conſequence of your folly, if I 
ſhould make a reſiſtance to your ſchemes ; 


but I will be very candid with you, Sir; I 
know you are ſavage enough from deſpera- 
tion to be guilty of any crimes, therefore, 


not from any conſideration of you, but, to 
preſerve the innocent, I ſhall involve no one 
in my troubles. Whilſt you behave with 
proper decorum I ſhall make no oppoſition ; 


if you dare behave otherwiſe, I have a hand 
and heart to ſave myſelf. You may ſmile, 
Sir, and think me romantic, but I have cauſe 


to truſt in the favor of Heaven; I look up 


with confidence, and a firm rehance on its 

goodneſs, to protect me from ill deſigns, and 

under that firm hope ſubmit quietly to * 
ſent evils.“ 


« Upon 
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ce Upon my ſoul, Miss, cried O'Farrel, 
affecting a laugh, © you are far gone in the 
ſtudy of romance, and, I dare ſay, pretty 
dear, you expect a valiant Knight, armed 
cap- a- pee, or ſome young and graceful 
Champion, with ſword and lance, to deliver 
you from your raviſher. But, ſeriouſly, my dear 
Lucy, I would adviſe you to lay aſide your 
high flights, and believe yourſelf fortunate 
in meeting with a man determined to make 
you happy, if it be not your own fault.“ ; 

He left her with an air of mingled vexa- 
tion and reſentment, her only anſwer being a 
look expreſſive of cold contempt. Their 
paſſage was very ſhort; they landed ſafely at 
Oſtend, and, as he had fixed a reſolution to 
give her no alarm by improper , behaviour, 
until he had ſecured a place of ſafety and 
retirement, he treated her with tenderneſs and 
reſpect, and made the beſt of his way towards 
Verona, where he intended to procure a ſitu- 
ation near the city, yet at a ſufficient diſtance, 
to preclude her from being noticed. Thus, 


IS „ 
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by a concurrence of events, the father was 

haſtening to the ſpot near which his ſon yet 
reſided, poſſeſſed of the object he had once 
deſigned to carry off, and who at this very 

time again occupied his thoughts, and was 
dearer to him than ever. 


CHAP. XXXII 


7 OUNG O' Farrel, during his long illneſs 
and confinement, had ſufficient time to 
reflect on paſt circumſtances ; the late de- 
plorable adventure he had been engaged in, 
with the melancholy cataſtrophe, awakened 
reflection, and, as he neither wanted ſenſe 
nor judgment to diſcriminate on his paſt con- 

duct, 
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duct, the retroſpection and bete. came 
together. He bitterly regretted the d liciry 
of his conduct towards Lucy, 14 felr the 
moſt poignant ſorrow on reflecting that he 
had deceived and driven her from a peaceful 
aſylum, precluded her from the humane at- 
rentions of his mother, and by his _baſenef6 
had ſubjected her to evils he ſhuddered but 
to think of, when he might and ought to. 
have procured for her the protection he had 
bid her hope for, and then cruelly prevented. 
The Nobleman, under whoſe hoſpitable roof 
he had been received, and preſerved trom 
death, was one of thoſe reſpectable chiracters 
which gains univerſal eſteem. In early life 
he had loſt the woman he loved by a prema- 
ture death, at the age of ſeventeen; natu- 
rally of ' a ſtudious and retired diſpoſition, 
this event detached him from the world, and 
gave him up to ſolitude and ſtudy. He had 
a nephew, the heir to his title and eſtates, 
and every way deſerving to be the ſucceſſor 
to his worthy uncle; he had been upwards. 
of two years on his travels, and was at this 


I 5 | time 
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time daily expected to return home. The 
Count, being this worthy character, felt very 
great gratification in fulfilling the duties of 
humanity towards the wounded man. He 
deteſted that ſpirit of revenge too prevalent 
in his countrymen, and thought violent paſ- 
ſions, when indulged, a vice that always 
brought its puniſhment along with it, by de- 
grading the poſſcſſor, and giving a ſuperiority 
to the object of our reſentment. When, 
therefore, he was informed by what means 
O' Farrel had received the inhuman treatment, 
which, but for his fortunate appearance in 
the road, would moſt probably have termi- 
nated in death, he took an opportunity to 
Point out to his gueſt the danger of permit- 
v3 ting vice to take the lead in a man's conduct 
through life. | 


ec Ayarice and ambition were the unworthy 
motives, faid he, © which influenced the 
cruel brother and unnatural father to drive 
the unfortunate Lady to deſpair and death.” 


Too many are the inſtances in this country 
of 


EEC YP. | F C 19 * 


ol unhappy females ſacrificed to ſimilar 

ſhut up in Convents, or married contrary c 
their wiſhes, the conſequences of which often 
involve whole families in diſgrace and ruin. 


Let the late adventure, my young friend,” 
added he, be a leſſon to you; let not the 
ſpirit of adventure, or intrigue, draw you 
into ſituations unworthy of a man of honor, 
or diſgraceful to your reaſon. Remember 
you are not to live for yourſelf, but that your 
family, your country, have claims upon you 
ſuperior to the gratification of your paſſions, 
and that one bad habit ſubdued, one evil in- 
tention given up from a ſenſe of rectitude, 
will, in the hours of ſickneſs and retirement, 
afford you a delight infinitely beyond the 
momentary indulgence of vicious propenſi- 
ties, or yielding to the temptations of deluſive 
pleaſures, F orgive the garrulity of age, and 
perhaps impertinence of advice, I have no 
cauſe to believe you are in need of.” 


16 Ah! 
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« Ah! Sir,” replied O' Farrel, « you give 
me more credit than I deſerve; advice was 
never more neceſlary, and, I truſt, never 
more thankfully received. A ſick bed is an 
unerring monitor; my hours have been 
equally painful in mind and body. To your 
humanity, my Lord, I am indebted for life ; 
to your precepts and example I owe much 
more, f hope a reſtoration to reaſon and 
virtue.“ 


From this time a warm confidence and 
friendſhip took place between them, O' Farrel 
related the ſtory of Lucy, lamented his cruel 
deſigns, and expreſſed the bittereſt anguiſh. 
for the uncertainty of her fate. The Count 
was much concerned, and equally. intereſted 
for her, though unknown. After many con- 
verſations on the ſubje&, O'Farrel reſolved 
to write his mother every circumſtance re- 
lating to the unhappy girl, and entreat her 
to ſet on foot every poſſible means of gaining 
information reſpecting her, and, if found, to 
afford her protection. He alſo wrote to his 
ns | father, 
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POR but neither of theſe letter N 
their hands until it was too late to be of ſer- 
vice. As he recovered very ſlowly, and the 
ſurgeon judged it would be three or four 
months. before he could venture to ſtand or 
walk, the Count requeſted he would think 
himſelf at home, and promiſed himſelf much 
pleaſure in introducing his re to an 
e neee 
| This v was the Baus lof young O Farrel 
| when- his father and Lucy were within a few 
miles of him. The elder O' Farrel, anxi- 
ous to reach Verona, made all poſſible haſte 
on the road. They were within two miles 
of Count Maffie's Villa when they ſaw before 
them a chaiſe driving very faſt, which ſud- 
denly overturned. On coming up they found 
a young Gentleman and his valet, accompa- 
nied by a ſervant on horſeback, were the 
party. The accident proved a very ſerious 
one; the Gentleman, by falling with his head 
on the pavement, or ſtony road, had cut it in 
a very dreadful manner, beſides breaking 
270 | | one 
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one of his hands cloſe to the wriſt. The 


valet was much bruiſed, but regardleſs of 
himſelf appeared to feel only for his maſter. 


Mr. O'Farrel could not paſs this ſcene with- 


out offering aſſiſtance; the evening was 


cloſing, and if he delayed any time on the 
road he could ſcarcely reach Verona that 
night; yet the deplorable ſtate of the young 


man, the inability of the valet to aſſiſt him, 
with the entreaties of the other ſervant, at 


length conquered his reluctance, and after 


| ſome conſultation between them, binding up 
the wounds of the Gentleman, and being in- 


formed his reſidence was within two miles, 
and but very little out of his road, he con- 


ſented to place him in the chaiſe with him- 


ſelf and the terrified Lucy, taking the Gen- 
tleman's ſervant with them for a guide, and 
leaving his own man to aſſiſt the valet, for 
the carriage had received ſo much damage 
as to be entirely uſeleſs to them. O'Farrel, 
heartily vexed at the accident which retarded 
his ſpeed, was collected enough to contrive 
ſome method for concealing * e there- 
fore, 
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fore, under the pretence of ſupporting the 
wounded man, ſat round with his back towards 
her in ſuch a poſition as precluded any view 
of her without alighting, which he determined 
againſt being prevailed on to do, and luckily, 
as he thought the duſk of the evening was 
favorable to him; occupied by his own con- 
cerns, he thought but little of the perſon he 
ſupported, whoſe groans (from the roughneſs 
of the road, which gave bim much pain) 
penetrated to the heart of Lucy; her mental 
feelings were lictle leſs painful than the ſtran- 
ger's bodily ones, ſhe ſaw but ſmall chance 
of eſcaping from the ſnares of O'Farrel, yet 
ſomething like a gleam of hope glided acroſs 
her mind when ſhe conſidered they were 
going to this Gentleman's houſe, although he 
was incapable of affording her any aſſiſtance 
in his preſent ſtate ; ſhe was a ſtranger to the 
| language, and doubtleſs O'Farrel would tell 
his own ſtory to her diſadvantage. Theſe 
were diſcouraging reflections, and ſhe ſome 
times regretted ſhe had not ſtood the conſe- 
quences of a reſiſtance before ſhe left Eng- 

land, 
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land, yet till ber heart fluttered with a milx- 
ture of doubt and hope as they approached 
the houſe. When within fight of it, the 
Gentleman's ſervant ran before to prepare the 
Count ; for the young Gentleman, who had 


| 5 met with the accident, was no other than the 
nephew he ſo anxiouſly expected. The whole 


houſe was in motion, and came down the 
avenue to meet the carriage. On their arrival 
he was taken out by the domeſtics, and the 
Count, rejoicing that luckily a ſurgeon 
was in the houſe, moſt politely and earneſtly 
requeſted O'Farrel to alight and paſs the 
night there, which, when he declined, the 
Count added, It is too late for you to enter 


Verona; you have no ſervant; accidents may 


happen; you muſt accept of accommoda- 
tions here; I will take no denial.” Without 
another word he ordered the portmantuas to 


be taken, and ſeizing O'Farrel's hand, <« Haſ- 


ten with me, Sir,” ſaid he, „to my dear un- 


fortunate boy.” O'Farrel ſtrove to reliſt, to 


deny, but he was overpowered, almoſt pulled 
out of the chaiſe, and could only ſtammer 
* out 


— 


out ſomething about ce his daughter.” The 
Count's attention was inſtantly engaged; he 
got him out, and offered his hand to Lucy, 


which ſhe accepted with joy and emotion in- 
expreſſible. 


Her perſecutor ſeeing no remedy, as they 
entered the houſe, ſaid to the Count in Italian, 

« He was mortified to own he muſt be watch- 
ful of his child, who wanted to diſgrace him 
by a moſt imprudent matcl > The Count 


only bowed his head, and looked with com- 


paſſion on Lucy's averted face (for ſhe had 


an idea they were talking of her) and then 


the door of a ſaloon being thrown open, he 
requeſted they would be ſeated, and excuſe 
him for a few moments, whilſt he made en- 
quiries after his poor nephew. The ſervant 
placed chairs, and a Gentleman, at the top of 
the room, half roſe, and bowed. Candles were 
that moment brought in, and, to the incon- 
ceivableaſtoniſhmentof the party, a mutual ex- 
clamationof «Good God! George ! Heavens! 
my father and Lucy!“ Before either had 
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the power to ſay more, their attention was 
directed to the unhappy girl, who, with a faint 
cry that died upon her tcn2ue, fell ſenſeleſs 


on the floor. The ſervant, though he did 
not underſtand. the language, ſaw there »Was 


mutual ſurpriſe and knowledge of each other; 
he aſſiſted the elder O' Farrel in raiſing and 


recovering Lucy (the young one was ri- 
veted to his ſeat) and having, by drops and 


water, brought her to life, he reſpectfully 
withdrew to acquaint his maſter of this ſin- 


gular occurrence. When Lucy recovered 


her ſenſes ſhe burſt into tears, and hid her 
face with a handkerchief in her hand. - - 


«Lucy, dear injured Lucy! P” cried George, 
with much emotion. 


> 
F * 


What is the meaning of all this ?” ſaid 
the father : (evidently ſurpriſed and diſturbed) 


% By what unaccountabe chance do I meet 
you here, or by what means are you ac- 
N quainted with this young woman?“ 


* 


© The ſtory is too long to repeat now,” 


Was George : « ] have been preſerved 


from 


LUCY. 27 


from death by the worthy Lord of this man- 

ſion. As to Lucy I know her but too well; 
| ſhe has reaſon to hate, to deſpiſe me; but I 
have had time to repent of my follies, and 
particularly of my intended crimes againſt 
her. May Heaven and ſhe forgive me. To 
ſee you here, Sir, to ſee you accompanied 
by her, flatters me with hope; and; though 
I know not by what fortunate chance ſhe 
procured your. protection, ſeeing her with 
you is a balm to my wounded mind.“ 


41 rig do not comprehend a word you 
lay,” returned O'Farrel, 


« How, Sir !” replied the other: © Did 
you not come here in conſequence of my let- 
ters to yourſelf and my mother?“ 


« Not I, upon my ſoul,” anſwered his 
father; «I know of no letters to the one or 
the other, and it was a deviliſh unlucky ac- 

cident every way that brought me here.” 


. „ Before 
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Before any further explanation could take 
place the Count entered, and, after apolo- 
Sizing to his gueſts, told them the ſurgeon 
had relieved his anxiety, by aſſuring him his 
nephew had received no hurts that were dan- 


gerous. O'Farrel, diſturbed and mortified, 


Was walking the room in great agitation ; 


the ſon had all the marks of ſtrong ſurpriſe 
and curioſity working | in his features, whilſt 
poor Lucy, trembling for the event, equally 
fearing and deteſting both father and ſon, fat 
the picture of deſpair. The Count receiving 
no- immediate anſwer, furveyed the group 
with aſtoniſhment, which George O'Farrel 
obſerving, «your Lordſhip will doubtleſs be 
ſurpriſed when I beg leave to introduce this 
Gentleman to you as my father, and that 
young Lady as Mifs Lucy.” | 


O'Farrel advanted: and received the 
Count's compliments with an air ſo embar- 
raſſed and confuſed, as appeared quite unac- 
countable. The Count having expreſſed 
much plcafure at the fortunate meeting, and 


his 


LUCY. a 


his ſenſe of the kindneſs 1 to his nephew, | 
- turned towards Lucy, who roſe to receive 
him under a variety of contending emotions... 
He was evidently ſtruck with her appearance, 
and congratulated himſelf on a pleaſure fo . 
unexpected, Both his words and manner 
ſurpriſed her and O'Farrel ; the latter was 
ſilently curſing his ill-fortune -in coming to 
this houſe, and ſtumbling on his ſon, and 
forming a thouſand conjectures relative to his- 
knowledge of Lucy, and in what manner he 
ſhould eſcape from them all. So much was 
he abſorbed by theſe ideas that he never 
once thought of his ſon, though he had his 
leg on a cuſhion, and was unable to riſe. The | 
Count, more collected, went to George 
O'Farrel, and taking his hand, © I congra- 
tulate you, my young friend, on this happy © 
meeting. Little did I imagine, when this 
Gentleman mentioned his daughter, that 
it was your admired Lucy, whom 1 ſhall. 
| be fo happy, 1 hope, to ſee really poſſef ed of 
that title. 5 
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All preſent looked at each other with con- 
fuſion. George made an attempt to riſe: 
c Will you permit me the honor to ſpeak a 
few words to you, Miſs Lucy ?” She, en- 
couraged by the preſence of the Count, and 
obſerving his ſituation, went towards him. 


« T ſcarcely know in what terms,” ſaid he, 
© J ſhould addreſs you, and implore that for- 
giveneſs my baſeneſs and duplicity towards 
you fo little deſerves. Seeing you with my 
father, though I own it ſurpriſes me, yet 
doubtleſs he is no ſtranger to my ill- conduct 
any more than the Count, to whom I have 
confeſſed all my follies, and who has been a 
witneſs to my repentance of them. Can you, 
Madam, have the goodneſs to pardon me ?” 


c An acknowledgment ſo freely made,” 
anſwered Lucy, © deſerves equal candor on 
my ſide. I can and do forgive you, Sir. 
You have been an inſtrument, though unin- 
tentionally, of procuring me friends, and for 
a time happineſs ; whilſt, therefore, I remem- 

168 f ber 


I. A a 192 
ber the productive good, I will endeavor to 
forget the evil, and if your repentance is 
ſincere, ſo is my pardon alſo, even though I 
know not to this hour all your deſigns againſt 
me.” 


O'Farrel, a little ſurpriſed at” theſe laſt 
words, replied, «© My mother, then, to whoſe 
- goodneſs I am doubtleſs obliged for the hap- 
pineſs of ſeeing you, has been more favora- 
ble to me than I deſerve; to her I made a 
frank confeſſion.” _ 


« What to the devil does all this mean ?” 
cried O'Farrel, no longer able t) repreſs 
either his rage or curioſity : © Where or 
when did you two become acquainted 2” _ 

« Tt is not neceſſary to anſwer your queſ- 
tion now,” replied Lucy, with great ſpirit ; 
« It is ſufficient that your ſon thinks like a 
man of honor, is not aſhamed to confeſs his 
errors, and is deſirous of making what repa- 


ration 


ration he can ; let the example be a ſtimulus 
to others who have been equally culpable.” 


c And let me warn you, Miſs,” retorted 
i he; with a wrathful countenance, © to treat 
#8 your ſuperiors and protectors with more 

civility and reſpect. My Lord,” added he, 

turning to the Count, who betrayed evident 

ſurpriſe and doubt whether he ſhould or 

ſhould not quit the room: © My Lord, I beg 

your pardon for theſe ridiculous altercations; 

I am under ſome difficulty. to account for 

certain circumſtances, and knew not that my 

fon was indebted to your hoſpitality till this 
hour. We muſt be ſtill further indebted to 
your goodneſs, for I am under an abſolute 

neceſſity of proceeding on my journey at a 

very early hour, and ſhall be particularly 
_ obliged, if I may be permitted to give orders 

for our carriage to be ready at day-break. 
can make no plea to ſecond my wiſhes for 
favoring me with your company, Sir, if you 
are obliged to go fo ſoon; but I hope your 
intended daughter may remain,” 
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i As you have no ROY your Lordſhip 
muſt ſee the impropriety of that ſtep,” re- 
plied O'Farrel, „was there no other objec- 


tion; but I am nne to deliver this 700g 
Lady to her friend 


*. law; Sir ! "os interrupted Lucy; «to 
my friends do you ſay, where are thoſe 
friends ? | 


ce Tt is ſufficient,” replied he, ſternly, 
cc that I know them, and that I ſhall perform 
the duty I have undertaken.” The Count, 
irreſolute how to act, motioned to leave the 


room. 


7 Stop, Sir!“ cried Lucy, violently agi- 
rated, © I claim your protection. This man 


has no right, no authority, over me; he has 


ſtolen me baſely from my friends in England, 


avowedly for the vileſt purpoſes. Mr. O Far- 
rel,” added ſhe, turning to George, «you 
know your father can have no claims upon 
me.“ 
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fied girl ſunk into a chair. 


— - 


9+. x LUCY. 

I ſhall prove thoſe claims,” faid the 
father, «© and dare challenge any man who 
ſhall preſume to interfere with my rights. 1 
leave the houſe this inſtant to prove my 
power, and you ſhall accompany me.” He 


ſeized her arm, ſhe ſcreamed, the Count 


rang the bell, and, advancing to Mr. O' Far- 
rel, < Permit me to tell you, Sir, this Lady 
ſhall not be compelled to leave my houſe. 


Your conduct is ſtrange and contradictory.“ 


At this moment, whilſt the other foaming 
with rage, lifred his hand to ſtrike the Count, 
Lucy's ſcreams and the bell brought inthree 
or four ſervants. © Seize him,” cried the 
Count, evading the blow. The men in a 
moment, ſpite of his reſiſtance, overpowered, 


-and laid him on the floor. The poor terri- 


« J feel for you, my young friend,” ſaid 


-the Count to George, who betrayed the moſt 


violent emotions, though unable to riſe ;. I 


am ſorry your father has provoked this treat- 


Ment. 


ment. Tell me, has he any legal 4 upon 
this young Lady "I 


« O! no, no,” exclaimed Lucy. 


« Indeed, my Lord, I know of none,” 
replied George ; ; © but I am really fo petrified 
with wonder, and fo entirely a ſtranger” to 
every circumſtance alledged by my father, 
that I know not what to ſay; yet I requeſt 
of your Lordſhip to releaſe him from his 
diſgraceful ſituation, which I cannot Rn 
and command my temper.” 


ce [et the occaſion procure my pardon,” 
ſaid the Count, © for violating the rights of 
hoſpitality ; but I will conduct this young 
Lady to another apartment, and pledge my 
honor for her ſafety. When we are retired, 

let my ſervants obey your orders, and, if you 
pleaſe, follow me.” The Count gave his 
hand to the trembling Lucy, who joyfully 
accompanied him to another room. * Be 
compoſed, Madam,” ſaid he; „here you 
| K 2 are 
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| are in ſafety. 75 He ordered his . 
to attend her, and placed a ſervant at the 


door. The moment they had quitted the 
apartment, George ordered the men to re- 
leaſe his father. They obeyed, bowed, and 
withdrew. 8 7984 


ec Tell me, Sir, I beſeech you,” ſaid he, 
<« the meaning of what I ſee and hear? Every 


thing is to me inexplicable.” 


« And ſuch it may remain,” anſwered (TY 
father, with a ſullen ferocity ; © to you I 
ſhall not be accountable. I demand that 


girl, that Lucy; nor ſhall the united 8 
of hell deprive me of her.“ 


e Then, Sir,” returned George, © I muſt 


fear ſhe has been deceived and ill-treated alike 
by the father and ſon. Depend upon it, if 


ſo, the Count 1s a man of honor, and will 


* 


2 Curſed 


L Ue V. 197 

ee Curſed fate !” cried O'Farrel, ſtamping, 

« that my evil genius ſhould bring me here ;” 

then furiouſly ringing the bell, he ordered 

his ſervant to attend him, and ſent a meſſage 
to the Count, inſiſting upon- the return of 

Lucy; or to retain her at his peril - at the 

ſame time commanding his man to get the 

carriage ready, for neither the late hour, nor 


the darkneſs of the evening, ſhould detain | : 


him another moment in that confounded 
houſe. , The Count's ſervant preſently re- 
turned with his maſter's compliments, and 
his firm reſolution to protect the Lady, who 
refufed to ſee or accompany Mr. O'Farrel 
any more. It is impoſſible to delineate the 
frantic rage that he expreſſed on hearing this 
meſſage, nor the aſtoniſhment of his ſon at 
beholding his violence. He ſwore he would 
ſet fire to the houſe, deftroy. every human 
being,, rather than loſe the girl ;. curſed his 
ſon, the Count, and all the world. He again 
demanded to ſee the Count, to fpeak with 
Lucy; but in vain he urged, threatened, or 

entreated. She would not ſee him. Grown 
* dee 
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deſperate by his diſappointment, he wrote a 
challenge to the Count, couched in the moſt 
inſolent terms, and received the following 
anſwer : 

« The aſſiſtance which the nephew of 
Count Maffie obtained from Mr. O'Farrel, 
and the conſideration of that protection which 


he has pledged his honor for to an unfortu- 


nate and much-injured young woman, deter- 
mines the Count to be filent on the ſubject of 


the letter now before him. He can deſpiſe 


an inſult, when the inſulter is beneath his 
reſentment ; therefore the only anſwer he can 
return is, to requeſt the abſence of Mr. O' Far- 
rel, that the Count's ſervants may not be 
under the neceſſity of enforcing that quiet 
and order in his houſe, which he will not 


ſuffer an infringement upon by a ſtranger.“ 


This note delivered by one ſervant, in 


| preſence of three others, who attended at the 


door, with a manner half complaiſant and 
half 1 admitted of no doubt nor al- 
Hg PER 
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ternative. O'Farrel tore it in a hundred 
pieces, ſwore revenge with the bittereſt im- 
precations, then turning towards George, 
« Mark my words, young Sir, if you ever 
wiſh. to be conſidered as my ſon, follow me to 
Verona, accompanied by the girl ſo clandeſ- 
tinely ſtolen from me, ſo inſolently detained. 
Within twenty-four hours I expect you, or: 
never ſee you more.” Then, with a fury little 

ſhort of madneſs, he flew out of the houſe, 

threw himſelf into his carriage, and, regard- 
leſs of the dangers he incurred from the 
darkneſs of the night, ordered the poſtillion 
to drive like the devil! Blind, miſguided. 
man! where could he fly to from himſelf? 
He could not look back without trembling 


and fhame, nor forward without vexation and 


terror] Every ſtep he had taken to be ſecure, 
and unknown in his guilty. deſigns, had Id 
to detection, and the difappointment of his 
wiſhes. It is thus that Providence often. 
eounteracts the plans of the wicked, by turn- 
ing them againſt themſelves, and the crooked 
my they purſue end in ſure deſtruction. 
„„ CHAP. 
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EORGE O' Farrel, after his father had 
left the houſe, ſat ſome minutes in ſilent 
aſtoniſhment ; the preceding ſcenes were to 
him inexplicable, and the inſtant the Count 
came in, when informed of the other's de- 
parture, he cried out, * I bluſh to ſee your 
Lordſhip: What Demon has taken poſſeſſion 
"of my father, or by what unaccountable 
* vents he and Lucy came here ene 
cannot conceive! 
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- « You muſt ſuſpend your eurioſity for the 
preſent,” replied the Count; © the young 
Lady is retired to reſt, overcome by fatigue 
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and agitation her ſpirits would no longer 
ſupport her; my houſekeeper has attended. 
her to an apartment, and will remain with. 
her. My nephew is alſo very compoſed, 
and unfit now for converſation. Ido not 
chuſe to hazard any conjectures. on the oc- 
currences of this evening, therefore you ſhall: 
be aſſiſted to your apartment. To-morrow,. . 
my friend, I hope to introduce a worthy- 
young man to your acquaintance, and then 
we. ſhall gain all the information we wiſh for. 


George, grateful for the Count's kindneſs; 
and the little notice he had taken of his fa- 
ther's ill- behaviour, bowed with a reſpectfulł 
_ aſſent, and ſoon after retired to reſt, or rather 
with an endeavor to reſt; for the inquietude 
of his mind precluded ſleep. The denun- 
ciation of his father {till rung in his ears, and 
the impoſſibility. of obeying - him, and the 
motives which enjoined a command fo furi- 
ous and determined, was equally painful and 
ſtrange; for although the treatment his mo- 
ther had experienced gave him but an indif- 

K 5 3 ferent - : 
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ferent opinion of his father's principles, yet 
having lived abroad a number of years, he 
was a ſtranger to many of his irregularities, 
and his unexpected appearance in Germany 
when he ſuppoſed him to be in England, and 


accompanied by Lucy, were circumftances 
Jo extraordinary as might well occupy his 
mind, and deprive him of reſt. Not ſo was 


the ſituation of Lucy; delighted with her 


deliverance from Mr. O'Farrel, and the ap- 


Parent. repentance of his ſon, fatigued and 
worn out by anxiety, the journey, and want 
of ſleep, the inſtant her mind grew a little 
compoſed, ſhe funk into a refreſhing ſlumber, 
that in the morning reſtored her to health and 
ſpirits, to the ſurpriſe of the good houſe- 
keeper, who had watched her through the 
night, fearful of a fever. | 


_ Having carried the pleaſing intelligence to 


che Count, who had alſo the ſatisfaction of 
finding bis nephew in a very fair way of a 


ſpeedy recovery, and enabled to receive a 
viſit from —_— O'Farrel, who had been 
| carried 


carried in a chair to his apartment, the Count 
haftened to pay his compliments to his gueſt. 
She was unacquainted with the Italian or 
German language; but as both ſpoke French 
perfectly well, they were at no leſs to con- 
verſe with each other. Lucy, with grate- 
ful emotion, expreſſed her ſenſe of his kind 
protection. He was charmed wich the ele- 
gance of her perſon and manners, and con- 
gratulated himſelf on the felicity of being 
ſerviceable to a young woman, Who appeared 
to be ſo deſerving, independent of her claim 
as being unfortunate. She expreſſed ſome 
apprehenſions from O*Farrel's threats of re- 
venge ; the Count treated them very lightly, 
as merely the effects of paſſion: n a diſ- 


n man. 


*I beg, „ faid he. 

* that you will make yourſelf perfectly ea; 
here you are fafe 3 Nor will I part with you : 
again but with your own conſent.” ' Delighted : 
with this generous. affurance ſhe. gracefully ; 
dome ee his kindneſs, and gladly. ac- 

1 ee 
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companied him to the Saloon, whom; the two 
invalids had been removed to, and who ap- 
peared not a little mortified at receiving the 
compliments of a young Lady in a ſituation 
that precluded them from making a proper 
return. E RTLY 


The young Count Maffie was one of the 
moſt elegant figures ever feen, a noble air, an 
ingenuous, pleaſing countenance, that beſpoke 
eſteem and reſpect, his manners highly po- 
liſhed, and his addreſs ſuch. as inſinuated 
itſelf to the heart, and made you equally 
pleaſed with him and yourſelf! With all 
that warmth of temper and pride of birth, 
natural to his country, he had acquired from 
travelling, and the fociety and manners of 
different nations, a maſtery over his paſſions, 
a proper ſenſe of the reſpect due to others, 
e a liberality of mind that inclined him to 
do juſtice to the pretenſions of every man, 
and deſpiſe none but ſuch as were contempti- 
ble by the impropriety of their conduct. 
* uncle had briefly. informed him of the 
tranſactions. 


E UN. „„ 


tranſactions of the preceding evening, and 
prepared kim to ſee a very amiable and un- 
fortunate young woman; but he was greatly, 
ſurpriſed when. he introduced a moſt lovely 
and intereſting. girl, whoſe elegance of perſon 
and manners, joined to the ſoft. melancholy 
which pervaded her features, irreſiſtibly: en+ 
gaged reſpect and eſteem. In the ſame mo- 
ment that his admiration.for her took place, 
he felt humbled by his.own appearance, his 
head bound up, his arm in a ſling, and his 
whole frame weakened by the loſs of. blood; 
and the ſhock of the accident, which made 
him pale, languid, and out of ſpirits. George 
O' Farrel, though unable to walk, had, in a 
great meaſure, recovered his ſtrength and 
vivacity, he therefore had ſome advantages 
over the other till Eucy appeared; then in- 
deed a conſcious ſenſe of the wrongs he had 
done, and ſtill further. had premeditated 
againſt her, ſtruck him with ſhame and con- 
fuſion, and it was with a tremulous tone he 
ſtammered out a trifling compliment. 
1 0 2 Poor 
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Poor Lucy, fully. fenſible of her unpleaſant 


fitvation, yet deſirous of ftanding juſtified in 


the Count's opinion, after they were ſeated, , 
and ſhe. had ſtrove to aſſume more compo- 
ſure, addreſſed herſelf to him with grateful. 
thanks for his late kindneſs: « As a ſtranger, | 
my Lord (faid ſhe) without friends, or pro- 
tectors, I feel It a duty I owe myſelf and you 
to account for my. appearance with Mr. 
O'Farrel, and the. painful. neceſſity. which 


_ compelled me to claim ſhelter under your 
| hoſpitable roof, and to prefer remaining here, 


under. fuſpicious circumftances, rather than 
accompany a perſon I had contentedly tra- 
velled with ſo many miles. Fou muſt for- 


give me, Sir (added ſhe to George) if in 


Juſtifying myſelf F am obliged to crimimate. 
one, to whom. you are fo nearly related.” - 


I fear, Madam (replied he) you have 
deen equally a ſufferer by the ſon and the 
father; yet, if may preſume to breathe a a 
wiſh, and the recollecting and repeating the 
particulars of paſt events will not be too 
painful. 
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painful, I 'confefs my curioſity, my frelings; 
on your account, are greatly intereſted to 
know your ſtory from the day L laſt law you 
at the Caſtle.” 


This requeſt for a momen | 
Lucy on Robert's concern in the buliiefsz 
but, after a little conſideration, ſhe found 
means to evade naming him; and. therefore 

declaring a readineſs to oblige him, ſhe took. 
up her ſtory from the circumſtance. of the 

letter ſhe found, which. convinced her ſhe. 

was no longer ſafe in the Caſtle; in conſe- 

quence of that conviction. ſhe - inſtantly. re- 

ſolved to ſeek Father Mark, and aſk his. 
protection, which deſign ſhe. put- in execu- 

tion, and, without explaining that ſhe had 

any aſſiſtant, ſhe regularly repeated the whole 

of her ſtory from that time to her N 
at Count Maffie's villa. 


She was ee ſeveral times by the 
exclamations of George O'Farrel, and the 
indignation expreſſed by the young Count. 
When 


2952; EUCY: 


When ſhe had Gniſhed her Narrative, every 
one was eager in congratulating her on the 
en eſcape. 


« T conſider the accident which befel me, 
faid the Count, © as the happieſt event of 
my life, ſince productive of ſafety to a Lady 
ſo cruelly perſecuted, and fo truly deſerving _ 

| 25 admiration and reſpect.” 2 


« Doubt not; my good young Lady⸗ ſaid 
the old Gentleman, „but that you are the 
peculiar care of Providence; a time will yet. 
arrive to clear up the myſtery. that clouds 
your birth, and reſtore Fe to * happineſs 7 
your Aar 


c ne nothing remains but ſname and 
remorſe, cried George; © the duplicity of 
my conduct towards you, and the wrong E 

did to my. mother's. character, was the cauſe. 
from which originated all the evils you have 
| fuffered: It is impoſſible you can ever for- 
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gire me; confuſion and wretchedneſs my 
mark my future days.” | 


Not ſo,” replied "URS Shall I, who 
| live the child of Bounty, who have from my 
earlieſt days been foſtered by goodneſs and 
humanity, to which I had no claims; ſhall I 
preſume to with-hold my entire forgiveneſs 

of errors, which have neither deſtroyed my 
morals, nor injured my character? No, Sir, 
my infinite obligations to many overpower - 
the ſelfiſh conſiderations of perſonal vexations 
from one or two : I truly pardon you, and 
will rather believe your defigns, which were 
rendered abortive, were intended by Provi- 
dence to lead me forth to different ſituations 
and circumſtances that, in the concluſion, 
may be productive of future happineſs to all.” 


Charming moraliſt!ꝰ exclaimed George, 
warmly; © let my repentance for paſt errors, 
and a reſolution to deſerve your favorable 

Den from this n. be the firſt proof of 
1 vt dhe 
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b den 
the good effects you + are fo willing t to hope 


for.” 


The old Count entreated her to accept 


of his protection until her friends could be 
informed of her ſafety ; he told her he would 


invite two Ladies, relations of his, to viſit 
and remain with her.” This polite and deli- 
cate conſideration charmed Lucy, and, after 


expreſſing her gratitude 1n the warmeſt terms, 


the retired to write to her beloved Lady 


Campley, under cover toher agent in London, 


aſſured that he would know how to convey it 


to her, and that fhe would rejoice to know 


her favored protogee was in fuch good 


| The day paſt over with mutual pleafure 


to all parties, and at night Lucy retired to 


reft, with grateful adorations to that Being 


who had fo wonderfully preſerved her from 
miſery, and with bleſſings on her benefactors. 


She had ſlept about three hours, when ſhe was 
ſuddenly awakened by being rudely laid hold 
5 of, 
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of, and on opening her eyes perceived four 


men, two of which, were employed, one in 


tying her hands, the other in placing a ban- 


dage over her mouth. Terrified beyond 
expreſſion ſhe firuggled violently, and endea- 


voured to ſcream ; but her voice was loſt, 
and her breath almoſt ſtopped. - She had on 
a long callico ſleeping gown ; they rolled the 


ſheet round her, took her in their arms, and, 
going through the cloſet, carried her down 
a pair of back ſtairs ſhe had not obſerved, 
and from thence through a court to. a narrow 
lane, at the end of which ſtood a carriage. 
She was placed into it with a man, who, 
pulling off a maſk, difcovered to. her the face 
of Mr. O'Farrel ! She was fo exhauſted, that 


the moment the carriage drew off he untied 


the handkerchief that was over her mouth to 
give her air, and very well he did, for a few 
moments longer in that ſituation. would, in 
in all probability, have terminated in dentin, 


« You ſee, Lucy,” ſaid FO with A ſheer, 
« what a conſtant perſevering lover you have | 
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WY FTC. 
Not all the Counts in the kingdom,” added 
he, riſing in his temper, < ſhall rob me of a 
prize I value more than life ; it is in vain 


therefore to hope or 20 an eſcape; 3 248 
mu and ſhall be mine.” 


cc 2 replied wid & do not hope * 
I never will give a ſanction to your baſeneſs, 
by a ſubmiſſion to your power. Whilſt I have 
life T will reſiſt you, and, I doubt not, Hea- 
ven will ſend me a EINE. = 


5 0, . | replied | he; © there is 


| nothing to impede it. A., brace of bullets. 


will give a welcome to the firſt man that 
ſhall interfere : therefore, conſider your fitu- 
ation, and do not provoke a danger you affect 
to deſpiſe ; but rather think highly of my 
love and delicacy, when I tell you that, in a 
cottage we ſhall preſently arrive at, you wil 
find clothes and neceſſaries. 


Lucy, whoſe NPY would no longer ſup- 
port her, burſt into tears, and implored the 
protection 


% E 


protection of ne Within a ſhort time 


they ſtopped on the ſkirts of a wood, at a 
little miſerable hut, where ſhe faw John, 
O'Farrel's ſervant! in waiting. She was taken 
out of the carriage, and carried into the 


room, if it might be called ſuch ; an elderly 


man and woman, with two ragged children, 
viewed her with wonder and curiofity. An 


old blanket hung acroſs divided the poor 
apartment. O'Farrel conveyed her within 
the ſcreen, where ſhe ſaw a ſuit of women's 
clothes, clean, but. of the coarſeſt kind, and 
a long black wrapping cloak. | 


« ＋ "eng my love, faid the exulting 
wretch, „ dreſs yourſelf quickly, unleſs you 
wiſh me to be your aſſiſtant, and perform the 
part of your chamber-maid ?” 


« Leave me, e "the, faintly, a and 
ſend me a glaſs of water.” 


Obſerving: Ley | cilia: he reli, 
and preſently the woman came in with a little 
h Jugs 


Ms . USE Ao. — — — EI " 


75 
* W 


4 | 
ty o 
124 
45 
165 
143 
11 
; 
18: 
is 
ﬀ 
Ws :: 
4 
21 
A 
? $3] 
— 
G 
21 
*2 is 
4 
Kr 
+! 
6 65 
$751 
x03 
Pre 
44 
i 
th 
SK 
A4 
4 15 
2 
7 
18 
„ 
+ 
1 
* 
1 
N. 15 
2.0 
' CS 


—_— 


— 


— $ 7 — * 
eee e 1 3 


— ef hee 


— peer 


— Ne pi Ind 


1 

r 5 a . 

y A 3 n . =. On, 
* A F 

ut OEM ern witch B ion a 
3 A En — 


N 5 + : . 2 . — * 2 F 45 
o 
OE EO Wi erg nn 


— R 4 oo R 
K 
* a £ way” < Orono gn LT ER 


p N po my On yt roo ow" . WEEN od 


DAMES og 3 DIO POE. = 
—- © bo FC 2222 
— p 


214 : LUCY. 


NI 
N 
4 4 : 
1 
£ 4 
+* | 14 
p 
th 
31 
wot 
AA 
* 
. 
n 
U + *$4$Y 
1 
HH} 
1 
aa 
+ $i» 
$18 
1 
| 
"33 
2 
1 
WR 
9 
1 
+ of 
$15 
0 
hh 
1 
8 
n 
he 
"be 1 
3 
{ b; 
. 
"Mt 
EN 
_ - 
42% 
3 
1 
3 
* * 
N I 
_ 4 
" : IL 


+ NS. -: as Eats fol, _ 
kT 2 n 2 2 x = Eoin 
8 3 r 
— — ES = — 
n 


jug, for elaltes were unknown there. Lucy 
eagerly drank ſome; it preſerved her from 
fainting ; ſhe ſpoke to the woman. Alas! 
their language was unintelligible to each 
other, and every hope ſeemed extinguiſhed. 
Delicacy, however, compelled her to put on 
the clothes provided for her; the poor wo- 


man aſſiſted her, and ſeemed to view her with 
trouble and compaſſion, but ſhe had not the 


power to give her aſſiſtance. She had 


ſcarcely got on the poor covering provided 


for her before O Farrel, impatient to purſue 
his journey, called on her to make haſte, — 
Poor Lucy looked round in vain for help, 
and was compelled to obey. She was again 
placed in the carriage, and .obliged to hear 
profeſſions of a diſgraceful paſſion that de- 
graded her in her own eyes for being the 
object of it. They proceeded with great 
ſwiftneſs towards Vicenza, his intended route 
being to go on through Mantua and Parma, 


and reſide at Genoa. Strange and extrava- 


gant as his ſchemes were, he neither regarded 
the difficulties nor EXPENCES : England and 
6 ireland 


Ireland were equally repugnant to his-views, | 


and he determined to convey Lucy where 


ſhe could have no protection againſt his baſe 


deſigns. They arrived at Vicenza without 
meeting any accident, or any travellers, to 
whom Lucy could appeal for redreſs. She 


ſilently recommended herſelf to the protection 
of Heaven, and endeavored to collect her 
ſpirits, that ſne might endure ſubſequent 
events without ſhrinking. O Farrel, careful 


of his prize, ſtopped at the outſkirts of the 
town, a little from the direct road, and were 
the accommodation was very indifferent. 


Lucy knew nothing of the Italian language, 
and the poor people of the inn ſpoke a kind 
of jargon, between German and Italian, and 
were equally incapable of underſtanding her; 

her perſecutor therefore thought himſelf per- 
fectly ſecure, and left her to her own reflec- 
tions, only ordering John to watch the door 
whilſt he retired to take a few hours reſt, as 


he had adviſed her to do; but the unhappy 
girl, overwhelmed with a variety of con- 


tending emotions, felt no inclination to ſleep. 
She 


216 N LUCY. 


She ſeated herſelf in a window that looked 
Into a ſmall garden, and, on a retroſpection 
of her paſt misfortunes, her eyes ſtreamed 


with tears. \ 


e Unhappy creature as I am,” cried ſhe, 
ce where will my miſeries terminate! Devo- 
ted in my infancy to death, reſcued by the 
hand of Benevolence, deprived at the moſt 
intereſting period of life to a young female 
of my benefaQors, deceived and betrayed by 
pretended friendſhip, again a wanderer, and 
again the object of compaſſion, of humanity : 
Alas ! permitted for a few months to taſte 
the bleſſings of ſociety, and then torn from 
all my friends by the moſt abandoned of man- 
kind!“ She claſped her hands in an agony, 
when, turning her eyes to the window, ſhe 
beheld a venerable old man viewing her with 
compaſſion, and. pity diffuſed over his coun- 
tenance. A momentary hope darted into her 
mind as he bowed. She tried to open a ſmall 
caſement, and ſucceeded. He ſpoke to her 
in Italian. She ſhook her head. He then 

addreſſed 
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addreſſed her in French: © You are afflicted, | 


can I be of ſervice to you, my child?“ Her 
joy was ſo great as almoſt to prevent arti- 
culation ; with difficulty ſhe uttered, *I am 
betrayed, and a priſoner to the vileſt of men! 
Save me, ſave me!” 


«© Compoſe yourſelf,” replied the prieſt, 
(for ſuch he was, and had attended in that 
| houſe to give the laſt Sacrament to a dying 
man :) Compoſe yourſelf; where .is that 
man?“ 


6 I believe aſleep,” anſwered ſhe, greatly 
agitated, | 


Try,“ ſaid he, © if you can draw your- 
{elf through the window.” The opening 
was very ſmall, and although ſhe was ex- 
tremely ſlender, and but few clothes on, the 
experiment had like to have proved fatal. 
Her eagerneſs to eſcape made her reſolute ; 
he preſſed herſelf through with ſuch force, 
that her head and one ſhoulder was on the 

Tous. i  - © out- 
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outſide, but ſhe could not raiſe or diſengage 
the other for ſeveral minutes; her exertions 
growing quite deſperate, with the help of the 
prieſt, at length ſucceeded ; but ſhe was ter- 
ribly bruiſed, and the moment ſhe was in the 
garden fainted: Happily no one came by, 
and the air ſoon recovered her. The good 
father laid hold of her hand, and conducted 
her trembling ſteps to the end of the garden. 
They croſſed a little bridge, and preſently ſhe 
found herſelf at the gates of a Convent. He 
rang for the portereſs, and giving the ſinking 
girl into her care, © Receive this young wo- 
man froin my hands; let her have ſome- 
thing to recruit exhauſted nature, and let this 
houſe be her aſylum from villany and perſe- 
- cution.” — He haſtily left them. — Lucy 
was unable to ſpeak, but followed her cha- 
ritable conductreſs to a room, where ſeveral 
- penſioners were ſeated. Some wine and biſ- 
cuits were given her, and, without aſking 
any impertinent queſtions, ſhe was ſoon aſter- 
- wards ſhewn to a bed, and bid to reſt in peace 
and ſafety. 
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Here then we will leave her adoring the 
goodneſs of Providence, and bleſſing the 
humane Miniſter of its diſpenſations. - . 


0 4 * 
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CHAP. XXXIV. 


O ARREL, who had ſlept comfortably 
for near five hours, under the idea of 
being now the maſter of Lucy's fate, threw 
himſelf out of bed, and hurried to her room, 
where he found John, as a truſty centinel, 
drinking his flaſk of wine. His maſter com- 
mended his diligence, and opened the door. 
Judge his ſurpriſe and diſtraction on finding 
it empty, and the window open! His exe- 
crations brought in John, who ſtood aghaſt 
when no Lady appeared; conſcious as he 
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was of his own care and fidelity, he was ſud- 


denly rouſed from his ſtupor by the violence 


of his maſter, who flying towards him, and 
catching hold of his throat, “ Villain, ſcoun- 


drel, where 1 is ſhe? You have deceived —__ 
betrayed me.“ 


John, ſtruggling to diſengage himſelf, with 
difficulty declared his innocence, and pointed 


to the window. They both examined, and 


both thought it impoſſible ſhe could have 
wedged herſelf through, yet there was no 
other poſſible way for her to eſcape. They 
examined the people of the houſe, and was 
convinced of their ignorance by their ſurpriſe; 
they carefully ſcarched through the garden, 
and coming to the Convent, no longer 
doubted but that ſhe had obtained anentrance 
there. O'Farrel, in a tranſport of deſpair, 
rang the bell, and demanded a young Lady, 
who had lately entered. 


« No young Lady has paſſed theſe gates,” 
r the porterels ; ; © only a poor young 
3 Het of 
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girl brought by Father Joſeph.” On further 
inquiry he was convinced he was right, and 
again demanded her as his daughter. The 
old woman retired to communicate his meſ- 
ſage, and preſently returned from the Abbeſs 
with an anſwer, refuſing to comply with his 
requiſition, unleſs accompanied by Father 
Joſeph. Irritated to madneſs, he learned 
where the Father lived, and flew to the houſe. 
Without ceremony he told his tale, and de- 
ſired the good man would go with him to 
the Convent, and not encourage a wicked 
diſobedient daughter. 


ce Son,” replied he, © I cannot comply 
with your requeſt ; the poor young woman 
told me ſhe was a diſtreſſed orphan, umjuſtly 
perſecuted. She is in ſafe hands; I pledge 
myſelf for her ſecurity : Prove your claims, 
and you ſhall be heard; till then J hold my 
faith ſuſpended, and, withour offence to You, 
will protect her.” This calm and reſolute 
anſwer inflamed O'Farrel to the higheſt pitch 


of anger; he curſed the father, Lucy, and 
JOE - himſelf, 
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himſelf, and had not John been preſent to 
have rettrained the effects of his paſſion, it 
might have proved fatal to the poor prieſt. 
Finding neither paſſion nor arguments were 
ſucceſsful, he retired, in a violent rage, to 
concert new plots with his confidante, the 
reſult of which we ſhall ſee by and bye; at 
of we muſt return to the villa of Count 


Wen the family retired to reſt, iy young 
Count revolved in his mind the events of the 
preceding day. He was charmed with the 
tranſient acquaintance he had obtained with 
Lucy, and thought very lightly of an ac- 
cident, dangerous as it might have been, 
which had procured him the happineſs of 
being in the ſame houſe with a young woman 
ſo truly eſtimable. The misfortunes of her 
life, the difficukies ſhe had encountered, and 
a ſituation ſo unprotected, without family or 
connexions, gave. birth to the moſt lively 
compaſſion, and a ſentiment, ſtill more ten- 


der, of which he was as yet unconſcious. — 
But 


F 
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But in a generous mind there is no avenue 
to the heart ſo direct as the ſoft pity we feel 
for an amiable and unfortunate object; it 
_ originates from virtue, and thoſe feelings we 
might ſtrive to repreſs, if undiſguiſed, are 
freely indulged when covered with the veil of 
| humanity : The young Count, therefore, ap- 
plauded himſelf for the ſentiments he encou- 
raged as due to virtue and goodneſs. He 
plainly perceived that George O'Farrel, tho” 
forgiven, never would be a favoured object; 
but what was this Mr. Bouverie, her Engliſh 
acquaintance ? She did not mention him as a 
lover indeed, but that might be from delicacy, 
and his. own heart taught him to think few 
men could be intimate with her, without 
having a very tender friendſhip at leaſt, if 
not affection for her. Under many reflections 
and diſquietudes he paſſed the night, which 
in the morning produced a ſmall degree of 
fever, and an agitation of ſpirits by no means 
favorable to his complaints; nevertheleſs he 
ordered his ſervant to dreſs him, that he 
might attend the breakfaſt table. 1 
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Under equal inquietude, and much more 
turbulent paſſions, George O'Farrel paſſed 
the night. The love he had once entertained 
for Lucy, and which had been weakened, but 
not ſabdued, by loſing her, and the diſſipa- 
tion he engaged in with the Italian Syrens, 
was now not only renewed, but raged more 
violently than ever. Deſpair indeed kept 
equal pace with his wiſhes; for what hope 
could he entertain of any favor from one 
equally perſecuted, deceived and inſulted, by 
the father and ſon ?. He ſaw the improba- 
bility of ever obtaining any intereſt in her 
heart, and painfully acknowledged he had 
juſtly deſerved to ſuffer ; for had his conduct 
been upright, had his love been honorable, 
and had he placed her at firſt under the pro- 
tection of his mother, he was convinced the 
grateful heart of Lucy would have been all 


his own: Now, her forgiveneſs degraded 
him, and even his pride confeſſed the noble- 
_ neſs of ber mind rendered her ſuperior to his 
Birth and fortune. Thus ſelf- convicted, he 


ſunk under the moſt mortifying reflections, 
| | and 
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and, with a ſigh, acknowledged: there could - 


be no happineſs independent of virtue, and 
that the indulgence of viſcious paſſions are 
evermore productive of remorſe, ſhame, and 
diſappointment. In the morning he therefore 
prepared to meet Lucy with a mortified hu- 
mility, and a ſenſe of her ſuperiority, which 
he trembled to encounter. The young 
Count and himſelf were ſeated; the old Gen- 
tleman ordered the houſekeeper to attend 
| Miſs Lucy, and all were watching the door 
with eager impatience to ſee the object of 
their admiration, when the houſekeeper en- 
tered with all the marks of terror and ſur- 
priſe ſtrongly delineated on her countenance.. 
Before ſhe could ſpeak the young Count ex- 
ce © G what is the matter? 


1 0, my Lord!” cried the, 5 che Lady i is 
gone, is loſt! “ 1 
cc Gat | wy exclaimed every one in the 
fame moment. The young Count, regardleſs. 
of * ſituation, flew out of the room, Count 
Ls | Maffie 
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Maffie was interrogating the woman, whilſt | 
O'Farrel ſunk. back in his chair, unable to 
riſe, and overcome with apprehenſion. 
The young Count ſoon returned in an 
agony : © It is too true,” ſaid he, © ſhe is 
gone; the villains have dragged her, naked 
and defenceleſs, from her bed; the door, 
which leads from the back ſtairs to the cloſet, 
is open, that way they have carried her off, 
but ſome of the ſervants muſt be in the ſe- 
cret ; let every one appear inſtantly,” cried 
he, ſtamping his foot, © and let a carriage 
and horſes be got ready in a moment.“ 

The ſervants obeyed his commands. He 
queſtioned every one minutely; but his ſuſpi- 
cions ſeemed to reſt on the ſtable boy, who 
occaſionally uſed to carry wood up the ſtairs 
for the maids to light the fires, and had dene 
ſo the preceding evening. The Count ſeizing 
him by the collar, diſmiſſed the others, and, 
holding a dagger to his throat, bid him that 
moment confeſs his villany, or he would 


* 
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put him to death, but that a free avowal of 
his guilt ſhould procure his pardon. The 
boy, terrified at his ſituation, dropped on his 
| Knees, and promiſed to diſcover all, which 
was, that John had told him, when they were 
together in the ſtables, that the young Lady 
was his maſter's daughter, who wanted to 
run away with a wicked low fellow, who was 
an heretic, and that his maſter was one of the 
| beſt and moſt generous men in the world, 
and a young Nobleman of great fortune was 
deſigned for her. The boy added, © that 
when the carriage was ordered. in a great 
hurry, the ſervant told him. to meet him 
early in the morning at the bottom of the 
avenue, and it would be well for him; that 
he did go, and ſaw him. He gave him three 
crowns, and told him, if he could tell any 
way how he might gain entrance into the 
houſe, and carry his young Lady away to put 
her in a Convent, he ſhould have ten crowns | 
more. Unable to refuſe ſo much money, 

he told him about the back ſtairs, and ac- 


cordingly he left the outer gate of the court 
L6 unlocked. 


„ EN x. 

unlocked, and when the family were in bed 
they entered, and he ſhewed four men to the 
foot of the ſtair-caſe, received his money, 
and thought he did no hurt nor harm to let 
a a father ny his child.” 


Thus ed the * tale. His auditors 
had ſcarcely patience to hear him out. He 
was kicked out of the room, and ordered to 
leave the houſe. The next conſideration 
was, which way to direct their ſearch; at 
length it was determined the young Count 
ſhould take the road to Vicenza, and his 
uncle towards Verona. As to George 
O'Farrel, overwhelmed with rage, grief and 
ſhame, he was incapable of uttering a ſylla- 
ble; his groans, however, called their atten- 
tion. The Count took him by the hand : 
Tou are unfit to travel; I feel for your 
ſituation; command here in our abſence, and 
depend upon our vigilance to find and reſcue 


the unhappy young Lady.” 


OF arrel, 
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O' Farrel, greatly agitated, cried out, The 
dear Lucy; Preſerve her, Heaven 1 
— my father! — | 
2 I underſtand. you, my dear Sir,” ſaid 
the Count; © I will remember: You have 
a father; be aſſured J will proceed with cau- 
tion, and rather circumvent than act with 
raſhneſs.” The carriages being announced, 
the Gentlemen quickly flew off on their 
different routes, leaving George O'Farrel in 
a ſtate little ſhort of madneſs from the con- 
ſequences he dreaded, and his inability to 
prevent them, which ſuper-added to his fears 
for Lucy in the hands of a deſperate man, 
filled his mind with horrors inexpreffible. 


The young Count, his head yet bound up, 
and his arm in a ſting, forgetful of pain, and 
the riſques he run from a journey in his feveriſh 
habit, ordered the poſtillions to drive with 
all poſſible ſpeed, and having the advantage 
of better horſes, without ſtopping but at the 

poſts, he arrived at Vicenza within ſix hours 
after 


236 Cen 
after O Farrel, for the latter, to avoid being 
traced, had driven his firſt horſes all the way. 
The Count was informed a chaiſe had paſſed 
on the road ſome hours before, but that in- 
formation conveyed no certainty of its being 
the carriage he was in purſuit of. On his 
arrival at Vicenza, himſelf and ſervants viſited 
every houſe of accommodation in vain, and 
he was returning to his inn in a ſtate of de- 
pair, when he ſuddenly encountered John; 
without conſidering conſequences he ſeized 
him with his one hand, and called loudly for 
aſſiſtance; the fellow ſtruggled vehemently, 
but two men paſſing laid hold of him, upon 
which the Count commanded him to give 
information where his maſter and * young 
** were. 


* She is in a Convent,” anſwered he, ſul- 
lenly, and finding the men relaxed in their 
hold, he gave a ſudden ſpring, and ſhot out 
of ſight in a moment. The Count, heartily 
vexed, ſaw it was in vain to purſue him, the 
men walking off quietly about their buſineſs. 
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A convent was a vague ſort of direction, and 
without knowing in what manner, or by what 
name, ſhe was placed, he was told there were 
fifteen Convents, and moſt likely he had to 
viſit them all. He loſt no time however, 
and to all his inquiries received very unſatiſ- 
factory anſwers, as it moſt generally happens 
the right one was the laſt he called at, when 
almoſt deſpairing of ſucceſs, and prejudiced 
with the idea that he had been impoſed upon. 
When he knocked at the gates, and the por- 
tereſs appeared, he aſked, with an air of 
trouble, and without hope, if a young Lady, 
deſcribing her perſon, had. been received 
there that day, or the preceding night? But 
how did his heart ſpring, and limbs tremble, 
when ſhe anſwered in the affirmative ! 


Tell her, my good mother,“ ſaid he, 
« that the Count Maffie, her friend, is at the 
gate. 


« Indeed!“ replied ſhe, © the poor young 
creature has been frightened enough already 
to-day ; 
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to-day ; however, I will deliver your meſſage.” 


She retired for a few minutes, and preſently 


came back with Lucy, who advanced ſlowly, 
and fearfully to the grate ; but no ſooner had 
ſhe caſt her eyes upon him, than ſhe ex- 


claimed, in a tranſport of joy, © It is, it is, 


the Count Maffie! Forgetful of forms ſhe 


- thruſt her fingers through the bars, which he 


caught, and kiſſed very reſpe&fully. He 
then entreated to know by what means ſhe 
came there, which, when ſhe had briefly re- 
peared, and he had time to look at her dreſs, 
he expreſſed a moſt violent indignation, tho? 
he could ſcarcely refrain from ſmiling at her 
appearance. He preſſed her immediate re- 
turn to his uncle's villa, but that ſhe de- 
clined. 8 


3 Here,“ faid ſhe, cc 1 am ſafe from in- 
fult, and if I am known to have friends, ſhall 
have proper attention paid to me. I ſhall 


ſoon have letters from Lady Campley and 


her beloved daughter; as they direct I muſt 
act; till then this muſt be my aſylum,” _ 
F ; « Ah! 
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Ah! Miſs Lucy,” cried the Count, with 


great emotion, * can you reſolve to deprive 
us of your company? Will you not honor 
my uncle and ſelf, by conſidering us as friends, 
who would die to ſerve you, or have we un- 
happily fallen under your diſpleaſure ?” 


« That, my Lord, is impoſſible,” anſwered 
ſhe : “My heart ſenſibly feels its obligations 
to your family for its offered protection; but 
let your candor judge favorably of my choice. 
A young woman, under my peculiar circum- 
| ſtances, muſt be an object of curiofity to 
your ſervants and the neighbourhood ; diſa- 
greeable things may be reported, and I ſhould 
feel humbled to be conſidered in the light of 
an adventurer, or the heroine of a tale; ad- 
ded to which, conſider the baſeneſs and art- 
ful ſchemes of O'Farrel; he is 'capable of 

any villany, however atrocious, perhaps ſet 
fire to the houſe, if I was in it. Here, even 
be cannot moleſt me, and I will fo far clajm 
the benefit of your offered friendſhip, as to 
entreat you will anſwer for my penſion until 
| ET 1 
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I can hear from England, and till then hot 


one ſtep will I take but what ſhall . me 
in your impartial Judgment.” 


The Count, who had liſtened with ſome 


impatience to this long ſpeech, felt a little 


gratified by the concluſion, and, though his 
heart rebelled, his reaſon approved her reſo- 
lution. He thanked her for the honor ſhe 


did him in conſidering him as her banker, and 


requeſted, as the firſt proof of her friendſhip, 
« that ſhe would accept a draft to procure her 
clothes and neceſſaries; for, added he, I 
cannot bear to ſee . thus nn 2 


ce You are very good, ” anfwered ay 
ſmiling ; * but J aſſure you, at the moment 
I had them, they were to me of equal value 


with gold or filver ; when the mind is diſ- 


treſſed, we cannot attend to ſuch trifling cir- 
cumſtances as the faſhion or texture of our 
habiliments; a covering was all I wanted.“ 


Infernal 
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ce Infernal monſter !”” exclaimed the 
Count, how could he preſume to take you 
off in ſuch a tate ?” 

e Mention it not,” replied ſhe, bluſhing. _ 
« Let us not revert to unpleaſant remem- 
brances, but rather rejoice with me that I 
am now in a place of ſafety.” 


« I would not willingly alarm you,” an- 
ſwered the Count; * but from ſuch a deep 
deſigner, no place or ſituation can be ſecure ; 
However, he ſhall be watched, and you muſt 
be very circumſpect in placing no confidence 
in any one. As it is my intention,” added 
he, © to reſide here ſome days, I ſhall write 
to my uncle and Mr. George O'Farrel, whoſe 
anxiety of mind I really pity. I muſt like- 
wiſe call on the good prieſt to thank him for 
his Kindneſs to you, and to your friends.“ 


He then took a reluctant leave, and re- 
turned to the inn, mortified that his judgment 
approved of her reſolution to remain in the 

| | Convent, 
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Convent, and by that means deprive him of 
the opportunities he wiſhed for to cultivate 
her eſteem. Uncertain as to the reſidence of 


 O'Farrel, and fearful of his plots, he reſolved 


to fix as near the Convent as poſſible, and to 
have one or other of his ſervants always on 


the watch. 


CHAP. XXXV. 


"4 OHN, O'Farrel's ſervant, having eſcaped 


J from the Count,. flew to his maſter with 
the intelligence of his being at Vicenza, con- 
cealing the diſcovery he had made of Luey's. 


aſylum, as he well knew the furious temper: 
1 of his maſter would puniſh him for the diſ- 


appointments. 
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appointments he had met with; and, indeed, 
when he heard of the Count's arrival, and the 
poſlibility that he would ſoon know where 
Lucy was ſituated, his paſſion knew no bounds; 
he execrated himſelf and all the world, curſed 
the moment he had ever beheld her, and his 
own folly for indulging a paſſion that had 
been attended with ſo much trouble and vex- 
ation; fury and revenge predominated over 
love, and he determined to gratify one paſ- 
ſion at leaſt, by ſacrificing the Count, if he 
could find the means of deſtroying him un- 
diſcovered. A multiplication of crimes coſt 
nothing to the wicked, and when once a man 
gives the reins to paſſion, and gradually ad- 
mits a depravity of heart, he ſoon grows 
callous, vice ſucceeds vice, and he plunges 
boldly on in every ſcene of wickedneſs, from 
a turpitude of mind, that hates virtue and 
goodneſs in another becauſe it is a reproach 
to himſelf. Such was the ſtate of the wretched 
 O'Farrel: Unable to bear reflection, or caſt 
a retroſpection on his paſt life, he proceeded 
from one excels to another, till, entangled in 
| | his 
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his own ſnares, he met with mortification and 
diſappointment in every purſuit. From the 
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information of John he ſallied forth to re- 
connoitre the Convent: He was blaſted with 


the ſight of the Count, and two ſervants juſt 
leaving it. He ſhrunk from the view, con- 
vinced he was now ruined. He retreated 


over the Bridge unobſerved, and determined 


not to delay his revenge. 


ce If I muſt ave her up,” cried he, © at 


leaſt her protector ſhall remember me; he ſhall 


never triumph, but for my horrid blundering, 
and the curſed chance of going with him 
from compaſſion forſooth ! What the devil 
had I to do with compaſſion ? O, that I had 
drove over him ! But for my unlucky inter- 
ference to preſerve him I ſhould now have 
been happy! Fool that I was, not to have 
taken advantage of our ſituation together : 
However, this Count, who has marr'd all 
my ſchemes, ſhall never profit by my diſap- 
pointment.” With this reſolution he re- 


turned to meditate miſchief, John was or- 
| dered 
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dered to have a carriage in conſtant readineſs, 
to ſer off at a moment's notice, and thinking 
it very probable the Count would viſit the 


prieſt, whoſe habitation ſtood at the end of a 
lane in the outſkirts of the town, and not far 
from the Convent, he provided himſelf with 


his piſtols and a dagger, wrapped himſelf up 


in the cloak which had covered Lucy, and 
then ſtationed himſelf behind ſome trees that 


ſhaded the narrow lane; the victim of his in- 


tended revenge having gone home to write 


his uncle and O'Farrel, and direct his ſer- 


vants to keep a look- out on the Convent: 


When he had diſpatched his buſineſs, haſtened 


away to call on Father Joſeph, and unfortu- 
nately he went alone. The cowardly aſſaſſin 


ſaw him advance, and as he drew near diſ- 


charged a piſtol, the contents of which en- 


tered his body, and he fell . on the 


earth. 


O'Farrel, exulting at his ſucceſs, returned 


quickly to the Poſt-houſe, where John was 
waiting for him. In a few minutes he was 


ſeated 


| 
1 
| 

| 
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ſeated in the carriage, determined to direct 
his route towards Nice, and from thence take 
a paſſage to Marſeilles. Thus, after all his 
ſchemes againſt Lucy, he was obliged to 
relinquiſh her, with no other gratification 
than the crime of murder added to its former 
atrocities. The Count, dangerouſly wounded, 
was yet ſenſible, and at no loſs to gueſs at the 
cowardly hand that guided the ball. He 
found the effuſion of blood was ſtealing life 
from his heart, and; with a ſilent prayer to 
Heaven for the preſervation of Lucy, re- 
ſigned himſelf to a death he thought inevita- 
ble. As he lay hovering on the verge of 
eternity, Providence (which never forſakes 
the virtuous, and in tne moment of deſpair 
often ſends unexpected relief) directed it fo, 
that a French Gentleman, who had been to 
- viſit his ſiſter in the neighbouring Convent, 
attended by a ſervant, inſtead of returning 
through the dire& road to the town, was 
tempted by the ſhades of the mulberry-trees, 
which grew on each ſide, to walk down the 
lane that led to the other part : How great 


was 


6 


was tis bene en to find a __ warm 1. 
bleeding, yet without any appearance of life, 


and at the ſame time, by the head and arm, 


ſaw he muſt have been in a diſabled ſtate, 
and baſely uſed. With the aſſiſtance of his 
ſervant he bound up the wound, and, having 
ſome lavender-water in his pocket, he 
chaſed his temples, his hand and neck. 
The ſervant obſerving the ſmoke of a diſtant 
chimney, ran down the lane, and fortunately _ 
met with Father Joſeph at home, Who ac- - 
companied him to the ſpot where the Count 
lay, juſt beginning to ſhew ſigns of life as 
the Gentleman {till bathed him with lavender. 
Between them he was calily and- expediti- 


ouſly carried to the Father's, placed in bed, 


and a ſurgeon ſent for, who, after probing 
his wound, and extracting the ball, which 
had entered his right breaſt, and lodged be- 
low the ſhoulder, gave hopes that the wound 
might not prove mortal, as none of the vital 
parts were injured. From a gold ſnuff-box, 
with his name engraved on it, they learned 
his quality, and ſending to the inns, luckily, 


. at 


| 
| 
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at the firſt they made inquiries at, met with 
one of his fervants, who inſtantly attended 
his maſter, and, to his great joy, found him 
+ ſenſible, and capable of articulation, though 
A he was forbidden by the ſurgeon to ſpeak 
. more than monoſyllables. The Gentleman, 
who had ſo humanely aſſiſted in his preſerva- 
tion, found himſelf intereſted for the Count, 
not only from the circumſtances he found him 
in, but from the expreſſions of mingled joy 
and anxiety expreſſed by his ſervant, who 
made no ſcruple of ſaying, that he ſuppoſed 
the villain O' Farrel, who carried away the 
ſweet young Lady, had wounded his maſter, 
who was the beſt Gentleman living. There 
is ſeldom a more unequivocal teſtimony of 
merit than what is given by ſervants. A bad 
ſervant may be attached to a wicked maſter 
= from motives of intereſt, and ſometimes 
4 may ſpeak favorably of him to ſerve his own. 
| purpoſe; as may likewiſe an artful, worthleſs 
ſervant ſpeak. ill of a maſter he cannot im- 
poſe upon; but when you ſee an honeſt ex- 
Preſſon of affection and duty ſprioging to the 


eyes, 


LUCY, | F#3 


eyes, as wall as uttered by . tongue of a 


faithful domeſtic, the merit of his ao7ployer 
is ſcarcely ever to be doubted. 


Such was ; the opinion of Monſieur le Farr, 
and his curioſity was greatly excited to know 
the particulars of his ſtory, and the young 
Lady mentioned by Anſelmo, the Count's 
favorite domeſtic ; he had too much honor, 
however, to make any inquiries, and con- 
rented himſelf with requeſting leave of the 
good Father to call frequently at the houſe. 
A very excellent conſtitution, and the favora- 
ble direction of the ball, prevented any ill- 
conſequences from the wound, more than 
might naturally be expected from the Weak- 
neſs occaßoned by loſs. of blood. —, The 
Count paſſed a tolerable night, and when the 
morning came, the ſurgeon with much plea- 
ſure, pronounced all the ſymptoms favorable, 
and but little cauſe far any apprehenſions of 
fever. He was permitted to ſpeak a little, 
and the firſt uſe he made of the liberty al- 


lowed him was, to inquire faintly after Lucy, 
LE 2 and 
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and if ſhe knew of the accident? Anſelmo 
aſſured him the did not, and that, from the 
intelligence he had gained the preceding 


night, no doubt could be entertained of her 


ſafety, both from the nature of her ſituation, 
and the 33822 that O0 F arrel had left 


Vicenza. 


« Indeed !” ſaid the Count, « then I dave 
done him wrong.” 


ve: Ab! 1 ! no, my Lord,” returned Anſelmo; 
ce it was his murderous hand that intended 
your death ; for the time of his ſetting off, 
his hurry, and every other circumſtance. 
I learned at the Poſt-houſe, convinces me 
he was the villain thar way-laid you, and, 
I dare ſay my Lord, believes he deſtroyed 


3» 


you. 


cc Who i is the benevolent man to whom: I 


| owe an 6 life ?” demanded the Count. 6 


* Monſieur 


e Monſieur le Farr, a French Gentleman, 
and his ſervant ſays a very good man,“ an- 
ſwered the other; © and, I am ſure, next 
your Lordſhip, I love him better than all the 
world for preſerving you.” 


ee ſhall be glad to thank him,” faid the 


Count 8 Mean time, pray go to the Con- 
vent, and inquire how Miſs Lucy does. Speak 


lightly of my preſent ſituation, that ſne may 
not be alarmed.” Being too weak to talk, 
the ſervant retired to obey his orders, and 
his place was ſupplied by Father Joſeph, who 
ſeeing the Count ſtruggling to expreſs his 


obligations, laid his hand on his mouth: © Be 


ſilent, my ſon,” ſaid he; © thank your heavenly 
Father only, he has preſerved you in the hour 


of danger; let your actions, not words, prove 


your gratitude, and deſerve his protection. I 
am come from the Convent, where a young 


Lady, as I ſuppoſe, was received at my re- 


queſt: I find you know her; ſhe is well, 


though unhappy on your account ; endeavor 


Mz : © 
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to be compoſed, and 1 have Enn: a tay 
or two hence ſhe ſhall viſit you.“ 


cc Is it poſſible,” cried the Count, with 


the moſt lively emotion. * Shall T have the 
happineſs of ſeeing her?“ 


« Yes,” replied the Father; * if you are 
patient and eaſy you will ſee her. I am 
happy it has fallen to my lot to render you 
the duties of humanity. Here you are at 
home ; only ſpeak your wiſhes, and they 
ſhall be complied with.” The wounded man 
was about to expreſs the ſenſe he entertained of 
fuch kindneſs, when Monſieur le Farr entered 


the room. A converſation, replete with friendly 
and gratefuleffuſtons from the heart, took place 


between them, and it was with reluctance the 


Count ſubmitted to their remonſtrances, and 
ſuppreſſed his feelings; but from that hour a 


warm attachment took place in the minds 
of both Gentlemen, which was preſerved 
throughout their lives. Monfieur informed 


the Count he had been only three days i in 
Vicenza, 
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Vicenza, for the purpoſe of conducting his 
filter to Paris, who had reſided with an aunt 
in that town ſome years paſt, which aunt 
being lately dead, and bequeathing a large 
fortune to his ſiſter, ſne had retired into a 
Convent until her relations ſent a proper 
conductor for her return to her native coun- 
try. On naming the Convent, the Count 
was delighted to find it was the ſame where 
Lucy was ſituated, and he inſtantly beſpoke 
the attention of Mademoiſelle Thereſa to 
his young friend. Monſieur poſted away to 
the Convent, and, having an interview with 
his ſiſter, related the preceding events, and 
aſked © if ſhe had ſeen the n e * 
8 1 Rave,” ſhe replied, 8 and a moſt 
charming young woman ſhe is; but appears 
to me oppreſſed with forrow, and "TP me- 
chen Pry | 


Le Farr, who very naturally concluded 
there was a mutual attachment between her 
and the Count, and ſuppoſed her diſtreſs 

M4 5 might 0 
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might ariſe from a knowledge of his ſituation; 


do alleviate, as he thought, her concern, be- 


ſought his ſiſter to acquaint her, that her 
loyer was pronounced to be in no dangerous 
ſtate from his wound, and only anxious on 


her account; he requeſted ſhe would exert 


her friendly offices to ſupport the drooping 
ſpirits of the ſtranger, and if ſhe was not very 


deſirous of quitting Vicenza directly, he 


ſhould like to remain a few days, until his 


new friend was in a ſtate of convaleſcence. 


The young Lady very readily accorded with 
his wiſhes, . and when he had taken leave of 


her, repaired to Lucy's apartment. She 


found her in a ſtate, that, independent of her 
brother's recommendation, would have ex- 
cited her ſenſibility and compaſſion. She 
was: leaning her head on her hand, her eyes 


ſuffuſed with tears, that fell in large drops 
on her handkerchief, She ſtarted, and 


ſeemed confuſed at the entrance of Thereſa, 


a * 
] * 
18 4 


4 | Pardon this intruſion, my dear Lady,” 


fad ther and judge favorably of the motives 


= which 
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which induced me to break in upon your re- 
tirement: I come, I hope, the meſſenger of 
good news. 


« Good news !” repeated Lucy, involun- 
tarily, as ſhe led her to a chair: © I am in- 
finitely obliged, Madam, for your intention; 
but I have little reaſon to hope for 1 netos 
as * | N 


Do not deſpair,“ added the other, preſ- 
ſing her hand: My brother had the happi- 
neſs of being ſerviceable to the Count Maffie; 
he has juſt left me; the Count is in a fair 
way of recovery; my brother is a good 
young man; he is fond of his new friend: I 
ſeize the opportunity of tendering you my 
eſteem and beſt ſervices. Come, come, 
faid ſhe, gaily, I will have an April face ; 
ſmile through your tears, and permit me the 
Rene of giving a new complexion to your 
feelings.” Lucy, ſurpriſed and charmed with 
this anuable girl, ſuffered the _ ſhe felt 


to be ville i in her eyes. | 
M$ | « Dear 


Dear Madam,” cried ſhe, < how good 
you are! I accept, with pride and tranſport, 
the eſteem you offer me : May I be found 

on better knowledge to deſerve it! You 
have, indeed, lightened my heart of ſome 
part of its ſorrows, to know the amiable 
Count is in no danger of death on my ac- 
count, is a great relief to my mind, though I 
muſt lament that he is ſo great a ſufferer. 
Your brother I honor and admire ; but for 
his providential humanity 1 ma bay been 
a wretch indeed ty | 


.- Ah l returned Thereſa, Gs * I 

thought ſo; when the heart is intereſted for 
a favored object all other conſiderations are 

| ſwallowed up, and regardleſs of the bleſſings 
we poſſeſs, the one that appears doubtiub, is 
* HOY: one 8 FE air 


5 11 But 420 blefiings Ki - filled 1 to my 
ſhare,” replied Lucy, and thoſe few have 
been tinQured with ſo * nn cir- 
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cumſtances, that I cannot enjoy the one with- 


out a recollection of the other.” 


cc Away with fwck Ser ideas,” aid 


Thereſa; © you muſt learn cheerfulneſs of 


me. Four long years I have been the ſlave 
of a capricious old devotee, a great aunt of 
my mother's, but as unlike her as it is poſ- 
fible. My father left three ſons and myſelf 
at his death, but flenderly provided for. 
He aggrandized the elder at our.expence. 
My ſecond brother is an Abbe, the other, 
now at Vicenza, in the army. I was devoted 
to a Convent, to which from my infancy 1 
had a great averſion. Fortunately, my mo- 


ther's aunt loſt her only daughter, in conſe- 


quence of which ſhe wrote for me, and 


offered to make me her heir, on condition 


of my reſidence with her. All the family 
faw the advantages of ſuch an offer, and my 


inclinations were not worth conſulting. My 


brother, the officer, only ſeemed” eoncerned 


for my happineſs ; he would not hear of the 


veil for me, and, fearful of what I muſt en- 
WG dure 
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dure in a ſtate of obligation with an old de- 
votẽe, he generouſly offered to divide his 
ſmall income with me, and place me as a 
boarder in a reputable family. I was grate- 
ful for his kindneſs, but had too much honor 
and pride to accept it: I made my election, 
and ręolved to bear. Accordingly I tore my- 
ſelf from my family, and came here. What- 
ever diſagreeables J had formed to myſelf 
bore no proportion to what I really ſuffered. 
My aunt, never of a good temper, was ren- 
dered much worſe by the loſs of her daugh- 
ter, and the infirmities of old age; added to 
which ſhe hourly grew more bigoted, more 
ſuſpicious,” croſs and capricious 3 nothing 
pleaſed her, every thing was wrong: I did 
not dare to appear commonly decent, for fear 
of being ſuſpected of improper deſigns, and 
forfeiting my ſalvation by the colour of my 
clothes. I ſaw no company but her con- 
; feſſor, and two or three old women, who 
75 always viewed me with ſcowling looks of 
envy and malice. I was permitted to read 
nl nothing, but the Lives of Saints ; and Reli- 
gion, 
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N gion, all mild, amiable and beneficent; was 
to me a ſource of perſecution, vexation and 
diſlike, from the harſh and uncharitable zeal 
of my aunt and her confefſor : But in the 
midſt of all theſe diſquietudes, and almoſt, I 

may ſay, buried alive, I had a native -cheer- 

fulneſs, and perſevering hope, that my fuf- 
ferings muſt one day terminate: No ill uſage 
therefore hurt my temper, or wearied out 
my fortitude ; I was reſolved to bear, and to 
bear without repining. The laſt year of my 
aunt's life ſhe was moſtly confined to her 
bed, from which I was ſcarce ever permitted 
to ſtir ; ſhe ſuffered a good deal, and I really 
felt for her, and pitied her. The diſorder 
was a painful one, and in compaſſion for her 
I often forgot my on vexations. At lengtk 
ſhe was releaſed, and J reſtored to liberty, 
about two months ago. She left me a noble 
fortune, with which 1 hope to benefit my 
friends. I placed myſelf here as the only 
proper ſituation for a young and unprotected 
female: I wrote to my mother and brother, 
that dear brother is come himſelf to conduct 
251,0 me 
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me to the boſom. of my family. Thank 


life, and procure for me a bleſſing I was a 
ſtranger to, an unreſerved converſation, and, 
J hope, friendſhip with an amiable female. 
You fee now, my dear young Lady, I have 
had my troubles; but I never permitted 
them to fix on my heart, and, by deſtroying 
my temper, preclude me from enjoying future 
and expected happineſs. Follow my exam- 
ple ; let hope always predominate, and bear 
the evils of life as little neceſſary rubs, that 
give a zeſt to brighter proſpects an 


Fou are, indeed, a kBoſopher>anfeered 
Dey but you muſt allow you always had 
cauſe for hope, and that, according to the 
common courſe of things, not a very diſtant. 
one, which animated you to perſeverance in 
your plan- Alas! if you knew 1 ſtory, 


| — 1 oy” — 12 


; 1 will dear uad eber with an alas l. 


** Mademoiſelle le Farr; F cannot 
i endure 
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ena ſorrow or deſpair ; you muſt and ſhall 
hope. Whilſt I am here I ſhall be your 
conſtant companion; nor will I bear one 
gloomy idea, therefore, unleſs you mean to 
drive me from you, be cheerful, 2 aſſume the 
virtue, if m_ have it not. 


a How! P” cried Lucy, © are you acquainted | 


with Shakeſpeare | * 


Me 


« And why not: Pp” eee the other. 


* Yes, yes, I aſſure you, I am no ſtranger to 


your Engliſh authors ; my brother always 


fupplied me with books, and I have read 
your favorite poet in both languages, and 
alſo ſpeak a little Engliſn; you don't know 
box of books furniſned by the ſame good 
brother, and much plague and trouble I had 
to conceal my ſtudies from my aunt, who, 
had ſhe caught me reading a profane book, 


would have e me in the _ a ta 
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Lucy was delighted with her new. friend, 
and inſenſibly t conſolation and nen 
in [hey ee 


— 


CHAP. XXXVI. 


HE following day Father Joſeph came 
to claim her promiſe of viſiting the 
Count. She trembled at the idea, though 
he felt no repugnance. She requeſted The- 
reſa to accompany her, and, having obtained 
permiſſion from the Abbeſs, they ſet out for 
the good Father's ' hoſpitable roof, Lucy being 
- firſt accommodated with clothes by her friend 
until her own were ready. When ſhe en- 
tered the houſe ſhe felt her heart palpitate. 
- Fhereſa remained below with her brother, 
who 


. 1 
who happened to be there, and was exceed- 
ingly ſtruck with Lucy's beauty and penſive 
air. She accompanied the Father to the 
room. The Count was ſupported in bed by 
the pillows. When ſhe ſaw his pale face, 
and beheld him in that poſition, unable to 
ſpeak, ſhe burſt into tears, and, haſtily - ad- 


vancing, held out her hand, which he preſſed 


to his 9 with gy emotion. | 


«© Donotdiſtreſs yourſelf, d dear Miſs Lucy; 
I acknowledge moſt gratefully | your kindneſs 
in this viſit, though 1 bluſh to receive you 
in this ſituation.“ 


« Bluſh !” cried ſhe: O, Count! it is I 


that ſhould be covered with confuſion, when 


1 ſee what you have ſuffered through my 


means from that deteſted man. Tour uncle 
muſt hate me. — 


« You wrong him and yourſelf,” inter- 
5 y 


rupted the Count : «© You are innocent, and 
yourſelf a ſufferer from the ſame baſe hand. 
| — — 
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My uncle admires and reveres you. Is it 
poſſible to do otherwiſe ?” added he, paſſion- 
ately fixing his eyes on her face. 


She was confuſed ; ſhe raiſed her eyes, and 
met his full of ſuch tender expreſſion, that, 
added to a ſituation which ſoftened into pity 
every feeling of her heart, at that moment 
gave birth to a ſentiment ſhe had never before 
felt for any man. It was in fact a reciprocity 
of ſentiment, for he certainly then decided 
within himſelf, that happineſs never could be 
attained without the poſſeſſion of Lucy. A 
long converſation ſtrengthened the growing 
partiality on both ſides, and when they parted 
it was with mutual regret, and a tender re- 
queſt on his ſide, of a repetition of her viſits. 
She neither aſſented nor denied; ſhe ſeemed 
to feel an impropriety in it, though very gra- 
tifying to herſelf, and reſolved to deliberate 
before ſhe gave her word. She returned to 
her new friend, and being introduced to 
Monſieur le Farr, gratefully and gracefully 
returned him her warmeft thanks for his 

4 preſervation 
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preſervation of the Count.“ To Father 


Joſeph ſne acknowledged herſelf indebted for 
more than lie. | 


31 Your innate benevolence of heart, and 

the delight of ſerving your fellow creatures, 
is your beſt reward, ſaid ſhe. © All thanks 
are poor, and language inſufficient, to expreſs 
what I feel. May the God you ſerve, who 
has bleſt you with the power and will to aſſiſt 
the unhappy, may he reward you.” — The 
ſoftneſs of her voice, and her viſible emotion, 
affected all preſent ; even the lively Thereſa 
was moved, but, riſing with a gay air, — 
© Come, my ſweet friend,” ſaid ſhe, © let us 


return to our dreary and melancholy habita- 


tion, which, nevertheleſs, does contain ſome 
cheerful ſouls; two or three of the nuns are 
as blithe as birds, accuſtomed from infancy 
to their cage, the boundaries of it are quite 
_ ſufficient for them; but I can fee with half 
an eye, that there are others, who would flut- 
ter and beat their wings heartily, if any 
proſpect appeared of a deliverance. Poor 
| ſouls.: 
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ſouls! I can pity them, for I am ſure I ſhould 
have killed myſelf with vexation, had I been 
condemned to ſilence and ſolitude.” 


cc Nou have ſubmittech to a long penance 
wich tolerable grace, ſaid her brother, ſmi- 
ling: Cuſtom therefore might have recon- 
ciled you to the Convent.“ 


% Do not believe it,” anſwered ſhe, © it 
is not a caſe in point. Hope, brother, hope, 
was always in view. My flavery, I was 
ſure, muſt have a termination, and a reward 
awaited my patience ; but in a Convent as a 
nun, death only releaſes you, and ſad indeed 
muſt be that ſituation in which we can only 
invoke that dreaded hour to relieve us! — 
Alons ! ma chere De moilelle,” added ſhe, 
obſerving Lucy in a profound reverie — 
alons ! we may enter fearleſs, and return to 
the world when we pleaſe.” 


440 Monſieur le F arr attain them to their 
retreat, and was impreſſed with equal reſpe& 
and 
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and admiration for Luey, who he faw was 
unhappy, and believed to be perſecuted by 
ſome unworthy man. Returning to the 
Count, he found him in a ſtate pte pertur- 
bation that evidently injured his health, A 
long and intereſting converfation took place 
between them; the Count. openly avowed 
his paſſion for Lucy, and the ſympathizing 
le Farr endeavored to inſpire hope, and flat- 
tered his love by warmly praiſing the object 
of it: He was alſo prevailed upon to promiſe 
the Count he would remain ſome time longer 
at Vicenza, having ſome affairs of his ſiſter's 
to ſettle, he made that a pretext for a delay 
of his return to his mother, and was aſſured 
his fiſter would make no objections now that 
ſhe had ſuch an agreeable friend. Whilſt 
matters were thus ſettling to ſatisfaction be- 
tween the Gentlemen, Lucy made an unre- 
ſerved communication of her ſtory to the 
agreeable Thereſa, who was aſtoniſhed at the 
ſingularity of her fate, and the troubles ſhe 
had encountered at ſuch an early age. When 
the had finiſhed the recital, ſhe affured her 
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ſhe would not leave her until letters arrive d 
eee god. ſhould any; events 


that at preſent we cannot foreſee, prevent the 


arrival of thoſe letters, or the contents ſhould 
be leſs welcome than you expect (ſaid ſhe) 
ce in me behold a friend and a ſiſter, who will 
never forſake you, and who will conſider it 
as her-greateſt pride to be allowed the. happi- 
neſs of making your future days comfortable. ” 


54 5 could only anſwer with her tears to 
offers ſo generous and friendly ; but, although 
her knowledge- of the world was rather con- 
fined, ſhe was ſenſible that over violent 
friendſhips. were not laſting, and that a de- 
pendent, ſtate Was, of all others, the moſt 
painful, ſince, even in her reſidence with Lady | 
Campley, who kindly ſeized every opportu- 


nity to lift her i into conſequence, ſhe ſuffered 


many, regrets, and ſaw but little happineſs 
in her ſituation when. ſhe took a retroſpec- 
tion of the paſt, and anticipated the evils 
to which ſhe was expoſed in a reverſed ſtate; 
the therefore acknowledged Thereſa's kind- 


neſs 5 


neſs, but with a ſecret reſolve never to profit 
by it. They, however, agreed to pay the 
Count a daily viſit together until his uncle 
arrived, or he was enabled to leave his room. 
Having thus ſecured Lucy from further diſ- 
quietudes for the preſent, we will return to 
the Campley family. 


Fade Campley, her family, and Mr. Bou- 
verie, arrived ſafe at Paris, after lingering 
many days on the road, making all poſſible 
inquiries, and. being at length convinced 
O'Farrel muſt have taken a different route, 
{till they were in hopes he might be heard of, 
or met with thergh,. but days paſſed away, 
and no. news arrived. They began to delibe- 
rate on their next journey, when the anxiety 
of Mr. Bouverie's mind produced a nervous 
fever, which ſo heavily affected him, as to 
render him incapable of travelling; this, 
though it gave great concern to Lady Camp- 
ley and her faſter, was comparatively trifling 
to the ſorrow that pervaded their boſoms, 
when they obſerved a vey ſtriking alteration 

4 in 
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in Miſs Campley for the worſe. That young 
Lady, whoſe delicate conſtitution and hectic 
body had long undermined her health and 


ſtrength, had unfortunately ſtill nouriſhed a 
decided partiality for Mr. Bouverie, which 


neither reaſon nor deſpair could eraſe from 
her heart: She ſaw the ardency of his affec- 
tion for Lucy, and was convinced nothing 
more than cold eſteem would fall to her 


ſhare, Hopeleſs and unhappy, ſhe ſtruggled 


not againſt the diſorders of her mind or body, 


but patiently bore a ſwift increaſe of her ill- 
neſs, nor, until ſhe could no longer ſupport 
herſelf, uttered a ſingle odr hint. Being 
one day ſeized with fainng fits, the third day 
after Mr. Bouverie's confinement, ſhe was ſo 


_ weakened as to be obliged to confeſs many of 


her pains which ſhe had hitherto ſuppreſſed, and 


be carried to her bed. Phyſicians were ſent 
for ; they frankly pronounced the caſe hope- 


leſs, and that their patient was in the laſt 
ſtage of a decline, e the a con- 


tinue a week « or two. 
What 


- 


What an agonizing decree to a doating 
parent, deprived of all other domeſtic com- 
forts! Mrs. Murray ſuffered little leſs ; the 
poor young Lady was the only one who pre- 
ſerved the leaſt degree of compoſure ; ſhe 
was the monitor, the comforter to all. After 
the faintings left her, ſhe quitted the bed, 
and would go to another room; they thought 
it would fatigue her, 


« No,” ſaid ſhe, ſmiling ; © I am not fo 
near death as you imagine: I fcel I am not, 
therefore, while I can, let me enjoy the ſociery 
of my friends comfortably. I cannot indeed 
take any more journies ; this is my laſt ſtage. 
Seeing her mother in agonies, © Dear Ma- 
dam,” ſaid ſhe, « Do not envy me a releaſe 
from miſery ; do not impreſs my mind with 
ſorrow for your ſufferings, when I ought to 
be free from inquietude, and diſengaged from 
worldly concerns. Support me, my deareft 
mother, by an exertion of your fortitude, 
and remember we are to meet again in hap- 
pier regions to part no more.“ 

Vor. II. N Every 
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Every heart bled, every eye was drowned 
in tears; ſhe alone attempted to be cheerful. 
Mr. Bouverie, hearing the diſtracted account 
from Mrs. Murray, would be carried to the 
houſe, and was accommodated with an apart- 
ment there. The very next day arrived let- 
ters from Lucy, the Count, and George 
O' Farrel. If it were poſſible their hearts could 
have admitted of joy, thoſe letters would 
have been received with tranſport; all that 
minds in their ſituation could feel, they did; 
their impoſſibility of giving perſonal ſuccour 
diſtreſſed them; they anſwered the letters 
immediately, and invited the whole party to 
accompany Lucy ; at the ſame time explain- 
ing their melancholy ſituation, but entreated 
the Count, if his family could not conduct 
her to them, to put her under the care of 
ſome worthy family coming to France, and 
to ſend a truſty woman ſervant with her. 
Lady Campley reſerved to herſelf the power 
of repaying all expences. The letter from 
George O'Farrel greatly ſurpriſed them. He 


ru himſelf as the primary cauſe of Lucy's 
diſtreſſes, 
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diſtreſſes, and expreſſed the moſt —— 
remorſe and ſorrow for the conſequences 
which had thrown her into the power of his 
father. To Lady Campley, as her friend, he 
avowed his penitence, and: painful regret, 
that his ſituation precluded him from paying 
her thoſe thouſand attentions which ſhe me- 
rited, as a compenſation for her ſufferings 


from the father and ſon.“ 


It had never once entered into Lady Camp- 
ley's ideas, that the elder O' Farrel had been 
any ways concerned in Lucy's diſtreſſes. 1 
George was the perſon ſhe ſuſpected to have 
carried her off, and as Lucy could not enter 
into any long details in the letter ſhe wrote, 
and which had been ſent from England to 
her Ladyſhip at Paris, ſhe was ill greatly 
at a loſs to conceive how her young friend 


could have been thrown i into the power of a 


man they had never once met with in town 
at any public place. Greatly did ſhe. feel 
for the wife of this abandoned profligate, 


and could not accuſe herſelf of much wary. 
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of charity, when ſhe wiſhed death might put 
a period to his exceſſes, and releaſe her from 
an union ſo unworthy of her merit. It would 
be difficult to deſcribe Mr. Bouverie's emo- 


tions ; his own indifferent ſtate of health was 
his leaſt conſideration ; for the certainty of 


Luey's ſafety removed the cauſe, and the 
effect, he was ſure, would ſoon follow; but 
the ſituation of Lady Campley and her fiſter, 


who ſaw the darling and only object of their 


cares hourly ſinking to the grave, interefted 
every feeling of his heart. To. leave them 
was impoſſible, to intruſt the conveyance of 


Lucy to ſtrangers was equally repugnant to 


his inclinations, and the anxiety of his mind 


threw him into a profound reverie. Miſs 


Campley too well gueſſed what paſſed in his 


thoughts. She ſtifled a riſing ſigh, and, 
looking on him with eyes that expreſſed 
every feeling of a generous heart, faid, — 


Perhaps, Mr. Bouverie, a journey would 
be of ſervice to your health ; how much 


happier would our Lucy be, if under your 


| oy than with Og * 


He 


ee. 1 


He eagerly caught at the ſuggeſtion : I 
ſhould, indeed, be ſupremely happy to have 
that honor, if J could leave you in better 
health.” 


«© That conſideration,” anſwered ſhe, © is 
of little conſequence : I am ſometimes bet- 
ter, ſometimes worſe ; but it would certainly 
conduce to my peace of mind to know thoſe 
J value are ſafe and happy. We ſhall loſe 
the pleaſure of your ſociety, indeed, but 
then we ſhall be conſoled, by reflecting you 
are going to reſtore to us another valuable 
addition to it.“ | 


2 Then, Madam,” replied he, «I will 
go.” 55 


1 ſhould be . taid Mrs. 
Murray, « the ge would add to your 
diſorder.” _ 


By no means, Madam,” anſwered Mr. 


Bouverie. My chief complaint, I am 


5, aſhamed 
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aſhamed to ſay, © is on my nerves, a languor 
on my ers, which poſſibly air and exerciſe 
may remove.” 


« Tam ſure it will,” ſaid Miſs Campley, . 
with a faint but expreſſive ſmile; * loſe no 
time, therefore, my good friend.” 


The Marquis and Marchioneſs de Gra- 
mont were that moment announced, for 
whoſe acquaintance they were indebted to 
Lady Margaret's recommendation, who had 
been formerly very intimate with the family 
of the Marquis, and to whoſe friendly polite- 
neſs Lady Campley and her family were 
much obliged. - They had, indeed, taken a 
peculiar intereſt in the fate of Miſs Campley, 
and grieved to ſee an amiable young woman 
flowly finking to the grave, whoſe perſon and 
manners might have adorned the firſt circles 
The Marchioneſs was the more affected, be- 
cauſe ſhe was their country woman, at leaſt 
ſhe was of Irifh extraction, and Lady Camp- 
tey and her ſiſter ſeit particular gratification 


in her ſociety. She was rather young and 
handſome, cheerful without levity, and polite 


without impertinence or flattery. There was 


in general a ſerious air in the caſt of her 


countenance, not common in the French, or 


even Iriſh Ladies, who more nearly reſemble 


the former in their ſprightly manners than 


any other nation. The ſoftneſs of her voice, 
and engaging behaviour, was more conge- 
nial with the feelings of Lady Campley and 
her family than any other viſitants, and there- 
fore they always met with reciprocal pleaſure. 
The Marquis was only a few years older than 
his Lady, extremely amiable, a good huſband, 
an eſtimable companion. When this worthy 
pair heard the agreeable news, that the young 
Lady, whoſe fate they had been long anxious 
about, was ſafe, and that Mr. Bouverie was 


upon the wing to be her conductor, they 


warmly congratulated her Ladyſhip. The 
Marchioneſs told Mr. Bouverie, „She ſhould 
intreat permiſſion to ſupply the loſs. of his 
ſociety, as well as ſhe could, by a more con- 
* attendance on his friends. I do not 
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Batter myſelf,” faid the, pin te that my 
converſation can compenſate for the want of 
an agreeable beau; but my beſt endeavors 
ſhall be exerted, if the Ladies will permit 
me, to amuſe thoſe hours, in which they 
might otherwiſe give themſelves up to anxi- 
ety and tedious expectation.” The Ladies 
warmly expreſſed their acknowledgments, and 
accepted with pleaſure the favor ſhe ſo 
obli gingly offered. 


1 he next morning was fixed upon for Mr. 
Bouverie to begin his journey, and poor 
Miſs Campley obſerved, in the courſe of the 
evening, ſuch a viſible alteration in his ſpirits, 
as convinced her, but too plainly, that the 
abſence of Lucy was his diſeaſe, and the hope 
of ſeeing her, the reſtorative cordial to his 


health. The obſervation did not tend to her 
peace, but affured that her time in this world 


would be ſhort, ſhe generouſly fought to pro- 
mote. the happineſs of thoſe moſt dear to 
her, from a conviction of their merits, and 
a "__ that in thus 18 885 could expect 
none. 


none. Their 1 friends paſſed the 
evening with. them, and the Marchioneſs 


aſſured Mr. Bouverie ſhe would be 2 Gly 
viſitant. 


HAF. xxx. 


HE following morning Mr. Bouverie 
left Paris, though a day or two previous 
to that he could ſcarcely ſit up in his chair. 
Such are the effects of deſirable intelligence, 
and joy upon the animal ſpirits, that inſtan- 
taneous changes are often produced, and a 
kind of artificial ſtrength the conſequence of 
the mind's being relieved from anxiety and 
trouble; ye t, though gratified in the wiſh of 
Ns EL. 
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his heart, he had too much ſenſibility not to 
feel for thoſe he left, and the ſituation of 
Mifs Campley coſt him many a painful 
thought, to ſee a young, creature cut off, at 
an early age, from every enjoyment of life, 
with the moſt deſirable proſpects, the moſt 
amiable friends and connexions, who had no 
hold in life but her, was a reflection that coſt 
him many ſighs, and in ſome meaſure em- 
bittered his preſent ſatisfaction, conſcious as 
ne was that Lucy would deeply feel the af- 
flictive event he muſt prepare her to expect. 
It is not neceſſary to follow him through his 
Journey, nothing material occurred, and he 
arrived without meeting with any accident to 


the Villa of W . 


Tlaving 9 in * name as a friend of Miſs 
Hanmore's, he was immediately introduced 
to the Count, who was ſtruck with his ap- 
pearance, and advancing with great politeneſs, 
« J believe, Sir, ſaid he, J am indebted 
for the favor of this viſit to a miſtake, not: 

pe 2 
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having the- pleaſure - of f Mits Han- 
more.. 


«© How, Sir!“ replied Bouverie, returning 
his bow, Is it poſſible I am miſinformed ; 
have you not generouſly afforded. your pro- 
_ tection to Miſs Lucy COON; * X 
lere by Mr. 0˙Farrel :? Min e e mo. 


. w your pardon, f ſaid 150 cen | 
taking his hand, © the myſtery is explained :- 
I did not know the young Lady by any name 
but Lucy, and I now perfectly recollect ſhe. 
named Mr. Bouverie as one of her n 6 
though the! name did noon; tht ſtrike me.” 


— 


ce She did me great Note replied B hw p 
verie, © in giving me that diſtinction. I have 
letters for her from her friends, Lady and 
Miſs Campley.; I have alſo one for your: | 
Lordſhip.” He preſented the letter, at the; "I 
ſame time earneſtly inquiring after Nr, 
Hanmore's health. K hat 


NG. ff Be ce She - 9 
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dc She is perfectly well, anſwered the 


. ho —_ not in my houſe.” 


Not in your houſe : WW interrupted Mr. 
| 6G 4+ 22a 


1:16 No, "Pp in a Convent at Vicenza, at 
her own requeſt, until ſne could hear from 
Lady Campley: But be ſeated, Sir; take 
ſome refreſhment, and I will explain every 
thing.“ 5 Th 


Bouverie's impatience could well have ex- 
cuſed this piece of politeneſs, which, never- 
theleſs, he could not decline, and at length 
the Count entered into a detail of the ſeveral 
particular incidents which had happened ſub- 
fequent to Lucy's firſt appearance at his 
houſe, concluding with an account © that his 
nephew recovered. very faſt, but did not 
chooſe to leave her in a ſtrange place un- 
protected. There is one victim, however,“ 
added he, © who, I am grieved to ſay, is 

haſteming to the grave, and in a ſure, though 
low, 
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flow, decay. — George O'Farrel; from the 
hour chat his father brought Lucy here, a 
viſible alteration took place in his health and 
ſpirits; he appeared not only to be out of 
danger from the dreadful hurts he had re- 
ecived from the hands of villains, but was 
even in a ſtate of convaleſcence. His father's 
atrocious conduct towards an object he 
adored more warmly than ever, gave him 
the moſt poignant diſtreſs, particularly as he 
was incapable of aſſiſting her. Until we re- 
ceived an account of her ſafety he was in a 
diſtracted ſtate; he neither eat nor ſlept; in- 
deed it was impoſſible for a ſtranger to be 
unintereſted for a young woman ſo truly ami- 
able; judge then what the feelings of a lover 
muſt be. (Ah! thought Bouverie, I gueſs 
at them but too well.) The Count pro- 
ceeded: When we were happily informed 
ſhe was in the Convent, and that my nephew 
had eſcaped (narrowly eſcaped) death from 
that cowardly aſſaſſin, his father, he expreſſed 
tranſports bordering on diſtraction; joy, 
horror, and inexpreſlible vexation, overpow- 
6 ered 
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cled kim ; he could ſcarcely bear to ſee me. 
Is this,” he cried, © the return for the pre- 
ſervation of a ſon's life, to aſſaſſinate the 
: nephew of my benefactor, the protector of a 
friendlefs, unhappy, orphan; muſt my hopes 
of happineſs be ruined for ever by a father? 
In ſhort he ſaid and did a thouſand extrava- 
gancies 3 ; it was with difficulty I could keep 
Him in the houſe, aſhamed to owe obliga- 
tions, he faid, where ſuch an infamous returns 
had been made. Since then he has fallen 
into a deep melancholy, avoids me, and keeps 
chiefly in his own apartment; is grown ſo 
weak; that he can with difficulty ſupport - 
himſelf in a chair through the day, is eternally: 
writing letters to Lucy, and deſtroying them. 
The phyſician aſſures me he is in a decline, 
and adviſes change of air; but I dare not 
propoſe it, leſt he ſhould conceive that I wiſtr 
His departure. Sueh, Sir,” added he, con- 
cluding his Narrative, 1s” the ſituation of 
things here, and I hepe your preſence wilt 
de of 115 nad of pleaſure to all parties.” 
Bouverie,. 
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Bouverie, to whom every ſyllable relative 
to George O' Farrel was entirely new, except 
the bare ſufpicion that he had carried her 
off from London, and was a ſtranger to 
former circumſtances between him and Lucy, 


found his curioſity ſtrongly excited to viſit 
him, in the hope of learning:thoſe particu- 


lars reſpecting her birth and circumſtances, 
which he was yet unacquainted with, and 
which he was deeply intereſted to know. In 
conſequence of this deſire, previous to his 


ſetting off for Vicenza, he ſent up his com- 
pliments to Mr. O' Farrel, and, as an Engliſn 


Gentleman, who had relatives in Ireland, re- 
queſted permiſſion to wait on him. The re- 


queſt was acceded to, and Mr. Bouverie 


conducted to his apartment. On entering it 


he was really ſnocked at beholding the re- 


mains of an elegant young man, pale, emaci- 
ated, and the appearance of a ſettled dejection 
in his looks! He roſe to receive Mr. Bou- 
verie, but it was plain the effpre's was a 1 9 75 
ful one. | 
«F 


* 
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for taking this trouble, ſaid he: © Your 
name is no ſtranger to me, though I never 
had the honor of a perſonal knowledge.“ 


Bouverie anſwered his compliment with a 
polite attention, and expreſſed much concern 
for the indifferent ſtate of his health. <1 
had the pleaſure of being well acquainted 
with Mrs. O' Farrel,“ ſaid he, and to know 
and ſom her is *. ſame thing: 7 


* Have you t been van in lecland: 2” de- 
manded O'F arreb 


— 


1 Not fince Tek England this laſt time. 
A few months ſince I was on a viſit to the 
Berresfords, and was intimate with your 
mother, Lady Campley, and Miſs Hanmore. 
I come here now, deputed by her Ladyſhip, 
to conduct that young Lady to Paris, where 
ſhe. is attending her amiable daughter, I fear 
1n a rapid decline,” 


i Pray, 
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3 «Pi; Sir,” aſked 0 Farrel, who is it 
00 mean by Miſs Hanmore ?” 


N Miſs Lucy Hanmore, Sir ; the young 
Lady your—father he was going to ſay, but 
recollecting himſelf, Miſs Lucy, Lady Camp- 
ley's relation, now in the Convent at Vicenza.” 


ce Is her name Hanmore, then, and is ſhe WW 
really related to Lady Campley ?” aſked 
O' Farrel, without at that moment conſidering 
the ſtory of Lucy, who had alſo omitted to 
mention the addition to her name of Lucy. 


Bouverie furpriſed, entered into an expla- 
nation of what he had heard, and by degrees, 
and almoſt unawares to himſelf,.— O' Farrel 


was drawn in to relate the whole ſtory of 


Lucy, as he had it from herſelf. The recital 
was long and tedious to him; he was often 
fatigued, but Bouverie was too much inte- 
reſted to obſerve that complaiſance which, on 
another occaſion, he would not have omitted; 
and when O'F rel had concluded, he was 
obliged 


obliged to be equally communicative. 
On comparing notes they both lamented the 
fate of Lucy; both ſpoke of her in terms of 
the higheſt admiration, and acknowledged 
the happy mortal that ſhould poſſeſs her, with 
all the diſadvantages under which ſhe laboured 
from obſcurity of birth, would be an enviable 
man. 


ee My doom is paſſed,” exclaimed O' Far- 
rel, “ without hope, I have yet ventured, 
fince her retirement in the Convent, to offer 
myſelf to her acceptance. Stranger as you 
are to me, Sir, you are the only one 1 have 
mentioned it to: I have received her anſwer, 
an anſwer which annihilates hope, and dooms 
me to deſpair; yet even her rejection of me 
was given in terms of gentleneſs, and without 
the reproach I deſerved. The diſorders of 
my body were by no means cured, anxiety 
and diſappointment, by- wounding my mind, 
have added to the former, both are now in- 
curable, I feel death gently ſtealing on me, I 
— its approach, T muſt always have 
| . . 
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been lame, always ſubject to pain, amd, with a 


eorroding care at my heart, 15 can have no 
wiſh for life.” ILY 


Bouverie cbuld not help being affected by 
this relation. The other obſerved it: * You 
fy mpathize with me,” ſaid he, © though A 


ſtranger, Perhaps you may be the object of 
Lucy's choice; if ſo, remember me as one 


moſt fervently intereſted in her happineſs ; 


let her pity my errors, and forgive the wrongs 


: meditated * her.“ 


« 1 | believe,” replied Bouverie, cc I have 


little room to hope more than eg at 


preſent I have no views but to ſerve her.“ 
Aſter a long and unreſerved cel 
Bouverie took leave of him with fincere con- 


cern, and with a promiſe to acquaint him with 
every ſtep he took relative to Lucy. In 


ſpite of every effort of human reaſon there 
is a degree of ſelfiſhneſs in the heart that ren- 
ders us moſt generous, where we have nothing 
10 fear from intereſt or rivalſhip. When 


Bouverie 


3 od O'Farrel had: been re- 
jected, he felt a degree of eſteem and com- 
_ paſſion, which obliterated the remembrance. 
of his former ill- conduct, and left no ſenti- 
ment in his mind but pity for his preſent 
hopeleſs ſituation. Eager to. ſet off for Vi- 
cenza, it was with difficulty he was reſtrained 
by the Count from departing at a very late 
hour; but the obſtacles pointed out obliged 
him to ſubmit to pals the night at the Villa, 
and, having obtained every neceſſary infor- 
mation, with a letter to the young Count, he 
took leave of his noble hoſt over-might that 
he might depart at break of day. 


Lucy, whom we left agreeably ſettled in 
the Convent, accompanied by the amiable 
"Thereſa, daily paid a viſit to Father Joſeph, 
until the Count was in a ſtate of convaleſ- 
cence : She then conceived ſhe might relax 
in her viſits of gratitude, and ſacrifice the 
Pleaſure ſhe could not deny thoſe viſits gave 
her, to a ſenſe of decorum ; but ſhe had al- 


ready inder both bim and herſelf too 
long 
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long in an unreſerved intercourſe, to give it 
up without much pain on both ſides. Com- 
paſſion, an impulſe ſhe could not reſiſt, the 
entreaties of the Count, and the advice of her 
friend, all concurred in -obviating the ſtrict 
rules of propriety, when ſhe conſented to 
make daily viſits to the good Father's; the 
effects of an intimacy with a truly amiable 
and accompliſhed young man, in a ſituation 
that ſoftened the heart, and left it open to 
the tendereſt impreſſions of eſteem and gra- 
titude, may be eaſily conceived, an infiduous 
gueſt ſtole gently into her boſom, and, until 
ſhe thought delicacy demanded leſs frequent 
viſits, ſhe 'knew not her danger, nor the ſitu- 
ation of her heart: But when ſhe had been 
two days without feeing him, when the hours 
came and paſſed, in which ſhe had been ac- 
cuſtomed to ſhare in his inſtructive and ani- 
mated converſation, ſhe grew reſtleſs, uneaſy 
and melancholy. She had begun to ſtudy 
the Italian language; ſhe tried to fill up thoſe 
hours by application to her books ;' it would 
not t do; the ſame object occupied her mind, 


and 
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and ſhe was FT RE! to fly from herſelf. and 
ſeek the lively Thereſa ; but this was no re- 
ſource, her friend had long ago diſcovered 
their mutual attachment when almoſt a ſecret 
to themſelves ; ſhe was likewiſe ſorry to give 
up a ſociety which enlivened ſome of their 
hours, and as both the brother and ſiſter had, 
from good-nature and friendly motives, de- 
fered their departure to France, in the hope 
that Lucy might accompany them, Thereſa 
wiſhed to make her reſidence in the Convent 
as pleaſant as poſſible, by an intercourſe with 
her -brother and the Count : She therefore, 
ſo far from giving Lucy credit for her ſelf- 
denial, was more diſpoſed to quarrel with her 
for what ſhe termed falſe delicacy: But Lucy, 
though her education had been partial and 
confined, had a ſenſe of rectitude, an innate 
monitor, that told her truths, which at the 
ſame time wounded her feelings, and pointed 
out the paths ſhe ougbt to purſue: When 
therefore ſhe n the 1 Nr rg of viſuing 


- „4 


| ment, peg their attentions were no o longer 
abſolutely 


— 
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abſotutely neceſſary to ſupport his ſpirits ; — _ 


Thereſa looked at her ſome moments with 
an archneſs that diſconcerted her: © You are 


really a very good girl,” ſaid ſhe, ſmiling : 


« If you don't wiſh me to controvert your 


over-ſtrained. notions of decorum, that you 


may follow your inclinations through com- : 
plaiſance to me; how am I to decide? 

« As you pleaſe,” anſwered Lucy, gravely; TY 
«] ſcorn a with to impoſe upon you; that I 
have felt pleaſure and entertainment in an en- 
deavor to amuſe the Count I do not deny ; 
nor will I affect or arrogate any merit to my-_ 
ſelf in giving that pleaſure up; it mortifies 
my heart, but my regſon approves it, and 5 


therefore I am perſuaded I do my duty.” 


« You are ſerious, my ſweet friend,” ald 
T hereſa, taking her hand. © Be not offended 


+ with me, I believe you are right; but I. am 


a wild girl, juſt eſcaped from confinement, | 


and perhaps am but too ready to overſtep the 


bounds of prudence ; I therefore ſubmit to 
your better judgment : Nevertheleſs, I muſt 
pity the Count, for 1 ſee his attachment to 
you IS of the moſt tender kind, and I ſhould - 


not 


— 
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not wonder if the loſs of your ſociety injured 
his health.” . Heaven forbid !” cried Lucy, 
haſtily : I earneſtly hope he will ſoon get 
well, for, as I cannot but think myſelf the 
cauſe of his preſent and paſt painful ſituation, 
he cannot feel any inconvenience or trouble 
but what will equally affect me.” We muſt 
hope the beſt,” anſwered Thereſa, cc and judge 
by the event how far from acting prudently 
we have conducted ourſelves kindly.” That 
is ſeverely ſaid, returned the other : < How- 
ever, I hope propriety and kindneſs may be 
reconciled together, and if he judges leſs fa- 
vorably of me from an obſervance of the for- 
mer, I ſhall think lefs of him than I do at 
preſent, and conſequently be eaſily conſoled 


for the appearance of a deficiency in the latter.” 
Truly moral and ſentimental ! '” exclaimed 


'Therefa, yawning, and ſo the buſineſs ends. 
Let us walk in the garden, and, in admiring 
the beauties of nature, forget that miſchievous 
animal called man, who is ſo apt to diſturb 
the ſerenity of us good and quiet females.“ 
Lucy readily accorded with her requeſt, for 
the was glad to change the fubject. | 
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